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OLD POZ. 



Lucy, daughter to the Justice. 
Mes- Bustle, Landlady oftheSa 

racens Head. 
Justice Headstrong. * ^ 

Old Man, 
William, a Servant. 



SCENE L 

Vhehome of Justice Headstrong — ahall. 

Lucy watering some myrtles — a servant 

behind the scenes is heard to say-^ 

-—I tell you my master is not up 
—you canH see him, so go about your 
pusiness, I say. 
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2 OLD POZ. 

Lucy. Whom are you speaking to, 
WilUam ?— WBo^ «iatP. ! O 

Will. Only an old man, miss, with a 
complaint for my ma(St^: 

Lucy. Oh then don't, spnd bim aw^ 
— dpn't' send biiw away. / 

ff'ilL But master has pot had his 
chocolate, ma'am. JTe wbn/t see aijy 
body ever before he drinks his choco- 
late, you know, ma*am. 

Lucy. But let the old man then conae 
in here— perhaps^ he can wait a little 
while— call him. 

[Exit servant. 

(Lucif sings^ and goes qn xvatering her 

myrik$ — the SenMnt^hcmsin the Oht 

Will. You can't see my master this 
hcpr, bat miss, wtti iefe you sfaay b^re. 

he trembles as he walks I {Ahud^ Sit 
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^»mi, ^t aifwvi, Ttry 'father mUl ^ 7«u 
soon ; pray sit do^fi.- 

i('He1ieiilBtt!s,\Aeplmkes a ckansibimardi 
him,) 

OW J/(7/2. You are very good, ^ifis, 
vpry good. 

(Luci/ goes to her myrtles again. ) 
Lucy. Ah ! Tm afraid this^opr jnjrr- 
tle is quite dead— quite dead. 

(The 013 Man sighs, and she turns rouhS.) 

- Lucy, (aside) I wonder whfift din 
in^e %5m ^ig!i so^-J( JSftoerd) Mr fkther 
ironh; mslke you wait long. 

Old M. O, nrn'atn, as long as lie 
pleases — I'm in no haste — ^noiifiste— 4t8 
t»*jr a ttndll tatter. 

Lucy. But does a small matter iwaiie 
yoMsagh 90? 

Old M. Ah, miss ; because, though it 
is a small matter in itself, it is not a 
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4 OLD POZ. 

small matter to me {sighing again) ; il 
was my all, and IVe lost it. 

Lucy. What do you mean? Whal 
have you lost ? 

OldM. Why, miss — but I won'l 
trouble you about it. 

Lucy. But it won't trouble me al 
all — I mean, I wish to hear it-HSO teB 
it me. 

Old* M. Why, miss, I slept last night 
at the inn here in town — ^the Saracen s 
Head 

Lucy, {interrupts him) Hark, there 
is my father coming down stairs ; follow, 
me — ^you may tell me your story as we 
go along. 

Old M. I slept at the Saracen's Head, 
miss, and 

{ExittalHng.) 
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oaJ>bz. ''5 

SC£N£ iL 
Justice Headstjiong**^ StUBv. 



(He ajfpears in his night -goton and cap 
Wtith %is]^outy foot upon (t siodlr^a iaUe 
and chocolate beiide hhn'^Luc^ is leaning 
on the arm of his chak,) 



yust. Well, well, my darling, pre- 
senfly-^1'11 see^him presently. 

Luvj/' Whflst you are drinking ,yotr 
chocolate, papa ? 

Just. No, no, no — ^I nevef see any 
body tiH 5 have done my chocolate, 
darling, (^e tastes his chocolateYThere^s 
no sugar in this, chiM. 

Lucy. Yes, indeed, papa. 
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$ OLD FOZ. 

Just. No child — ^there's na sugar I 
tell you — that's poz ! 

Lucy. Oh, but, papa, I assure you, 
I put in two lumps myself. 

Just. There's no sugar, I say — why 

will you contradict me, child^ for ever ? 

— there is no sugar, I say. 

{Luct/ leans over him plai/fidlyf and vsUh 
his tea-spoon puUs out two lumps of ^u« 
gar.) 

Lucy. What's this, papa ? 

Just. Pshaw ! pshaw ! pshaw ! it is 
not melted, child — it is the same as no 
sugar. Oh my foot, girl ! my foot— 
you kill me— go, go, Vm busy— I've 
business to do — ^go and send William to 
me ; do you hear, love ? 

Lucy. And the old man, papa ? 

Just. What old man? I tell you 
what, TvQ been plagued ever since I 
was awake, and before I was awake, 
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OLD POZ. 7 

about that old man. If he can't wait, 
let him go about his business — don't 
you know^ child I never see any body 
till I've drunk my chocolatie — and I 
never will, if it was a duke, thaf s poz ! 
Why it has but just struck twelve ; if he 
can't wait, he can go about his business, 
can't he ? 

Lucjf. O, sir he can wait. It was 
not he who was impatient : {she comes 
back plajifully) it was only I, - papa ; 
don't be angry. 

Just. Well — well, well {finishing his 
cup of chocolate^ and pushing the dish 
away) ; and at any rate there was not 
sugar enough — ^send William, send Wil- 
liam, child, and I'll finish my own busi- 
ness, and then — 

*■ 

l^Exit Luci/'-^ancing'^** And then /— 
and then r] 
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Justice alone. 
0]i-tii& ^foot of nitfie f (in»if^)-^^ 

^ibottld think 4MMflhliig^ ^ htni-^^Oiilt, 
as to my leaving off my bottle «f {Mtt, 
HAi Hdnsef»e> il^/^^oMenM» 2. 'Mi^t ^o 
tt^^ CflAi^ Mdil nwiVAr mH tlte'Or. 
S^Meiibs ib Clntttefiddni, thaf^^pibl 

Jwif. Wiffiam— 4* ! aye-^he3r.-^i«tli4t 
Bttswer, pray, did you brftrg fetito Ae 
Saracen^s Mead?— Did yoa see Bfas. 
Bustle herself, as 1 bid yon ? 

fFill. Yes, sir, I saw the tanAafly 
herself — ^she said she would come up 
-imtfied^i^Ty, mr. 

Just. Ah, that's Veil — ^immediately ? 
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OLD POZ. 9 

fVilL Yes, sir, and I hear her voice 
below DOW. 

Just. O show her up, show Mrs. 
Bustle in. 

EnterMx^. BvsThE,i he Landlady of the 
Saracen's Head. 

Land. Good-tnorrow to your wor- 
ship! — I'm glad to see your worship 
look so purely — ^I came up with all 
speed {taking breath). Our pie is in the 
oven-— that was what you sent for me 
.about, I take it. 

Just. True — tnie — sit down, good 
Mrs, Bustle, pray 

Land. O your worship's always very 
good (settling her apron); I came up 
just as I was, only threw my shawl over 
me — I thought your worship would ex- 
cuse—I'm quite as it were rejoiced to 
see your worship look so purely, and to 
find you up so hearty — 
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10 0L6 W>Z. 

Just. O, Tm vety ht&arrty M('(Cfdi^^A- 
iwg"), always hearty and thaifAdbl fdi* Ht 
*^I hope to see matiy Christmas ibings 
yet, Mrs. Bustle — ^and so oOf pie is in 
tte oten, I ihlrik ywi ^y > 

Land. In tte ovett, it is — I put it 
in with my own hands^ and, if we liave 
but good hick in the bakitig, it W&I' 
lie ds pretty a gt)fose-]rie, tJmugh t ^y 
it fliat ^hdohl not ^y k> a^ prtttjr a 
goose-^pie as ^ver yoor v^drMp sefybiir 
eye upon. 

Just. Will you take a glasff tJT any' 
thing this morning, Mife. Bustle? — I 
liave some nice usquebaugli. 

Land. O tift, ytmr woiTsihipl — I 
^taik your worship, thoagh, tA itttttfti 
te if I totik it ; brit I ju^ toolc ifi^ 
luncheon befom I traitte dp-^r tnwe 
proper rm/ 'sandwith^ I ^oulfl saj:, fbr 
the fashion's sake, to b^ isune. Alilft- 
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ch&m wm?t ^ diwu. w|tb nobody^ 
now-a-day (/af/^A«]^ I expoct bosUiv 
and lioot^ will tie icaUi^g for th^r sawl- 
wici^. ju5t now {kugih a^ain^ — I'm 
sure I beg your worship's pardpu for 
mf^ytioning a luncheon.. 

JmU O, Mrs. Bustle^ the word's 
a i^QodL word* for it meaus a good 
thing* ha ! ha ! ha ) ha ! {pulls out his 
watcJi) — ^but* pr^y^ is it luncheon time ? 
— ^whj it's past oije, I declare, and I 
thought I wm up in remarkabljf good 
time too. 

4^^ WeUgi fuid to be sure sio U{ 
w«^ rwdaricaU^ good tiqie for sfour 
worship — but folks in our way must 
be up by times^ you know — I've been 
up and about these seven hours! 

^st. ^retching) Seven hours ! 

Zand. Ayey indeed^ eigUi, I miglrt^ 
sag% ftv Pjh an eB^ lUtle body. 
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12 OLD POZ. 

though I say it that should not say it — 
am an early little body. 

Just. An early little body, as you say, ' 
Mrs. Bustle — so I shall have my goose- 
pie for dinner, hey ? 

Land. For dinner, as sure as the 

dock strikes four — ^bnt I musing stay 

prating, for it may be spoiling if u'm 

away — ^so I must wish your worship 9 

good morning. {She curtsies.) 

Just. No ceremony — no ceremony, 
good Mrs. Bustle, your servant. 

Enter William, to take away the 
chocolate — the Landlady is putting ^ 
on her shawl. 

Just. You may let that man knovir, 
William, that I have despatched my 
own business, and I am at leisure for 
his now ~ {taking a pinch of snt^) — i 
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OLD POZ. 1$ 

hum^-pray, William! (Justice learn 
hack gravely) — ^what sort of a looking 
fellow is he, pray ? 

ff^lll. Most like a sort of a travel- 
Bug man, in my opinion, sir, — or 
lomething that way, I take it. 

{At these words the Landlady turns round 
inquisitively^ and delays f that she may 
listen^ whilst she is putting on and pin* 
ning her shawl.) 

Just. Hum — a sort of a travelling 
pan — hum — ^lay my bodes out open, 
at the title Vagrant — and, William, tell 
lie cook that Mrs. Bustle promises me 
he goose-pie for dinner — ^four o'clock, 
to you hear? And show the old man 
b now. 

The Landlady looks eagerly towards the 
door, as it opem, and exdaims-^ 

Land. My old gentleman^ as I hope 
to breathe ! 

VOL. IV. C ^---^Google 
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Jitter th^ OLi^ M^K^ 

(Lucy/oUtms the Old Mm on tfyioe-^ 

- $ke tntstke leans iack^ and tooks cotiee' 

pienikit-*4t0 LenuMad^ sets hat arms 

a'kiivihi^A60UMam^(ntsi^heseeifier,Y 

Just. What stops you» friend? Come 
fomwL if fo\k jJ^^se. 

LfcnA fyifhancing} So^ sirf is it 
you, sir?— aye, you little looked, I 
wniMffit yi^9 to meet me here with kis 
wofshi{>--4»it tliere you reckoned with*^ 
oUl grQur host— out of the frying-pw^ 
into tto foe. 

Jwt. WhM i&att this ?-^wfaat is this? 

Jumii: {mnnmg m) None cf your 
flummery stufF will go down with hja 
wquibi^ iM> more tluiu with me^ I give 
ye wa»uig«*^o you Hiay go fiivther and 
faiQ parser— Md S|Me your breatb^to 
<;;ooi your porridge. 
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OLD POK. 15 

Just, (waves kh hand with digniiy) 
Mrs. Bustle, good Mrs. Bustle, iie« 

silence! — Come forward, sir, atid'let 
tae hear what you hav^e to saj. 

{neOld Man eama Jhr^vard.) 

Just. Whe, imd wliat may yott Itie, 
£itad? and uliat is your i>«silie»i with 
me? 

Jjmd. Snr« if jrour iwoisliip w^ g^e 
me iear«-~-*- 

O&i. Jf^ Piease yt)ur 3«N«fBtitp, t Mi an 
oid.Boidien 

Zand, (kitermpting) An cM iifp«- 
crite, say. 

Just. Mas. BttstdB, pray*-^! ^leske — 
let itbe msokispedk. 

Old. M. Fw ^^sst \Mo yeaim fMt, 
^wtT sfaice^ plMee jiMr -miradyip^'Hl 
wasn't nble to work any longer^ l4t 4n 
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16 OLDPOZ, 

my youth I did work as well as the best 
of them. 

Land, {eager to interrupt) You work 
—you 

Just. Let him finish his story, I say. 

Lucy. Aye, do, do, papa, speak for 
him. Pray, Mrs. Bustle 

Zand, {turning suddenly round to 

Lucy) Miss! — A good morrow to you^ 

ma'am — I humbly beg your apologies, 

for not seeing you sooner, Miss Lucy. 

{Justice nods to the Old Man^ who goes on.) 

Old. M. But, please your worship, it 
pleased God to take away the use of my 
left arm, and, since that, I have never 
been able to work. 

Land. Flummery ! — ^fluiiimery ! 

Just, {angrily) Mrs. Bustle, I have 
desired silence, and I will have it, that^s 
poz! — you shall have your turn pre* 
sently. 
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Oii M. ^i«t -fliese %W6 7rtw peSt^ 
ht^hf «hwld I ^ aabamed ip ttefi "ibe 
truth — ^I have lii^ bpon chat9ty, latid^ 
4irap^ together it iguthea atnd « iialf» 
«a»Hi^imk; antl % was trareffing^ wNh 
% t^ my gnrcrfboA, 9n the mortfa, unMi 
him to end my dajB-^bnt-^-^isi^hing)! 

JuBt. Sfd what ?— proceed prajr to 
^e pdnt^ 

Old M.Hut, last night, I '^pt hdte 
in %0Wti, please your warships mt ift»e 
'{ttfac«n*€ tfead. 

Land, {in a rage) At the Barad^n^s 
Head! yes, forsooth, none mich W^r 
^pt at the Saracen's Head albre, t)r 
wet shall after, as lon|^ as Hty Dame's 
BttsAe, and the Saracen^; Head is the 
Sara^^en^s Head. 

Juet. Again [---•again ! — ^Mts. liand- 
%6Ay, this ft downright— 1 have ^old 
you should speafc presetitly^c%e'^»^^ 
CS 



18 OLD FQZ. 

speak first, since Tve said it — that^spoz ! 
Speak on, friend: you slept last nigj^t 
at the Saracen's Head. 

Old M. Yes, please your worship, 
and I accuse nobody — but, at m^at^ I 
had my little money safe, and, in the 
morning, it was gone. 

Land. Gone ! — ^gone indeed in my 
house! and this is the way Tm to 
be treated! is it so?— I couldn't but 
speak, please your worship, to such an 
inhuman-like, out o'-the way, scanda- 
lous charge, if King George, and all 
the Royal Family, were sitting in your 
Worship's chair, besides you, to silence me 
— {Turning to the Old Man) — And this 
is your gratitude,^ forsooth ! Didn't you 
tell me that any hole in my house was 
good enough for you, you wheedling hy- 
pocrite, and my thanks is to call me and 
mine a pack of thieves. ^ 
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OLD FOZ. 19 

Old M. Of no, no, no, iVb-— a pack 
of thieves, by no means ! 

Land. Aye, I thought when / came 
to speak we should have you upon your 
marrow-bones in 

Just, {imperiously) Silence !— five 
tunes have I commanded silence, and 
five times in vain; and I won*t com- 
mand any thing five times in vain— 
that's poz! 

Land, {in a petj aside) Old Poz ! 
{Aloud) — Then, your worship, I don't 
see any business I have to be waiting 
here— the folks will want me at home 
"-^returning and whispering) — shall I 
send the goose-pie up, your worship, if 
it's ready ? 

Just, {with magnanimity) I care not 
for the goose-pie^ Mrs. Bustle — do not 
talk to me of goose-pies — this is no 
place to talk of pies. 

* * Digitized by COOgle 
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Land. O, for thM Aialfcter^ "If oui 
worship knows best» 'to be wre. 



I 



SCENE III. 

Justice Headstrong, Qi»i> .Mji^. 

imdlJ6c\r. 

i^uty. At now tttk glad he can sp^^ 

^«i4iow tell papa^-^and you need not 1)e 

'afraid to spetffc to him, for lie is veiy 

^good-natured — don't contradiM Turn 

th&ogb — ^because lie told fne not — 

Just. O darling, you shall enntr^dlct 

me as often At you please — only not be- 

|lbre I've drunk my diecolate, cliiitt— 

^ ! — go on, my good friend, you see 

'**^' +0 live in ol4 E^^a^S, Where, 



OLD jpoz. ai 

tbtaik Heaven, the poorest of his Ma- 
jesty's subjects may have justice^ and 
Sfeak his mind before the first man in 
the land. Now speak on, and you h^ar 
she tells you you need not be afraid of 
me. Speak on. 

Old M. I thank your worship, I'm 
sure.] 

Jwt. Thank me! for what, sir? I 
won't be thanked for doing justice^ 
»r ; so— -but explain this matter. You 
test your money, hey, at the Saracen's 
Head— ^you had it safe last night, hey? 
—and you missed it this nlqming. 
Are you sure you had it safe at 
ni^t? 

Old M. O, please your worship, 
quite sure, for I took it out and looked 
at it, just before I said my prayers^ 

Just. You did — did ye so — ^hum! 
pray, my good friend, where might 
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pm pat yMT mpney vAitSA yoil ii«tt 
tobwl? 

' Oii/ J/. Please yoor trm*sl«p, mh^^ 
I Blwa^ fttt it— always^-^m my tsAiacO^ 
hosL. 

Just. Your tobacco*box1 I -oesat 

lieard of sudi a thiiig*^ to uakft a Mtifiong 

box of a tobacco-box — ha! ha! faKi&«»- 

.litim — and you say the bo& and^dl was 

.gfone in the morning; 

Old M. Noi pleofie your wofAipi ito, 
ftot tke faosti the box was tteva stiiHB 
Aom the plaice #faere I pul» ii. XHegr 
left sue the bex. 

Jkit. Tut^ tut, tat, iwml-^-took iito 
money and left the box ; Til n&v^im- 
Mw that; rU nwH! believt th«t tony 
one eould be Mob 4 fool. 3:^^ )ta^! 
the things imposhifake^ ieMmtdi XGM^rtfK 
;ii0t*poii oath. 

QidMUiM&tk^e*gefowrwonM§, 
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Ir d»ttld mf Ike flBioe^ fys it w the 

Jiuit. Don't tea iM,doo*t teHme;! 
sqiUke lUng is impos^Ue. 

QU M» Pleaae your worship* heme's 
the box. 

Jliji^« (fseat 0» withmut looking ai it) 
Nnaanne! nonsense ! it*9 ik> such things 
it^ 119 sndi thii^» I saj — oa maDi wwld 
tak&tH« ttooey, and leave the tdbacco* 
has;. I won't believe it-^nothing shall 
make me bdieve it ever^^-that's poz» 

Ismy. {talKs the becF, and hold^ it np 
before her fathers eyes) You did not 
itttbe hoQc; did you. papa ? 
: J$^t. Yea, ye9, yes, duld^-^-iionsense ! 
itii<dl» a lie firom beginning to end* A 
man who tells oate lie wiU tell a huQ-» 
diedk**-«II alie} — att a Ue ! 

Old M» If your warship would give 
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24 OLD POZ. 

Just. Sir — ^it does not signify — it does 
not signify ; Tve said it, IVe said it, 
and that's enough to convince tne ; and 
1*11 tell you more, if my Lord Chief 
Justice of England told it to me, I 
would not believe it — that's poz ! 

Lucy, (still playing with the baa}^^ 
But how comes the box here,,! wonder ? 

Just. Pshaw! pshaw! pshaw, darl- 
ing; — go to your doUs^ darling; and 
don't be positive — go to your dolb, 
and don't talk of what you don't un- 
derstand. What can you understand, I 
want to know, of the law ? 

Lucy. No, papa, I didn't mean 
about the law—- -but about the box; 
because if the man bad taken it,. how 
could it be here, you know, papa ? 

Just. Hey, hey, what ?^— why what I 
say is this, that I don't dispute, that 
that box, that you hold in your hands^ 
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OLD POZ. S5 

is a box ; nay, for aught I know, it maj 
be a tobacco-box — ^but it's dear to me, 
that if they left the box they did not 
take the money — ^and how do you dare, 
sir, to OHne before Justice Headstrong 
with a lie in your mouth? — ^recollect 
joarsdf, VH give you time to recollect 
yourself. 

{J Pause.) 

Just. Well, sir, and what do you say 
now about the box ? 

Old M. Please your worship, with 
submission, I can say nothing but what 
I said before. 

Just. What, contradict me again-— 
after I gave {ye time to recollect your- 
self — I've done with ye, I have done — 
contradict me as often as you please, 
but you cannot impose upon me ; I defy 
you to impose upon me ! 

OWJfcf. Impose! ^ , 
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Jmt. I know the laww.1 kooirtlieii 
lavr^-rond FU Make yoa know it toai 
•-^rone hour I giv« jou to lecdlecti 
ygaatM^ and if yoa don't give up Hw 
idle «toi7~-rtt-^riI commit jrou as a>| 
vignMil*^^bat's paz(«-*^o, ga for 
piesnt Wilfiam, take him into tbe!^ 
servant's hall, do you hear ?— **Wbait, 
take the monej, and leave the box— 
riL BeFer bdieve itv thatfs poz ! 
(Lucy speaks to the Old Man ashek going d^| 

JiUcy. Don't be fr^bteaed! don't 
befirightened — ^l iaean» if yon tett tbe 
truth, never be frightened. 

OUM.IflUil the truili'^turmng 

OldManissiXhOiiaekfy 
Lucy. One moment — answer me one 
qnnkion — because of something Ibat 
just came into my- head — ^Was the box 
shut fast when you left it ? 
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Old M. No^ miss^ w» !-H3pte«^t»*s 
open, for I could not find the lid in die 
dark — my candle went out — If I tell 
t&dtrnttH-oh! 



SCENE IV. 

Justice's Study^—the Justice is 
writing. 

Old M. WeD !— I shaU luwe hat^Sm 
dajs more misery in this world i 

Just, {looks up) Why! w4y — wjiy 
then, why will you be so positive to 
persist in a lie ? Take the mon^ and 
leave the box! obstinate blockhead 1 
Here, William {showing the commitiaQf 
take this old gentleman to HiiddfRiri:^ 
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the constable, and gtve him thb war- 
rant. 

Enter Lucy, running out of breath. 

Tve found it! iVe found it! IVe 
found it ! Here, old man ; here's your 
money — ^here it is all — a guinea and a 
half, and a shilling and a sixpence, just 
as he said, papa. 

Enter Landlady. 

O 1^! your worship, did you ever 
liear the like ? 

Just. Vve heard nothing, yet, that , 
can understand. First, have you se 
cured the thief, I say ? 

Lucy, (makes signs to the Landladij 
to be silent) Yes, yes, yes ! we have 
iiim safe — we have him prisoner.^— Shall 
lie come in, papa ? 
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Jm. ¥ea, chil^ ^ •& miBbiW; mnd 
<IM^«r I fihall hear !vifb^ |i9SMMed Hxa ta 
Ww the Jbttr^ ifcn^t uft^togfiiMt 
tb»e*8 Mpnething >de^p km iSi i\k,^ I 
don't undesBtaod it* JS^m 1 4#46Hie^ 
•Mrs. XiOBdhidy, aAo^f m^jr jpeilk a 
..fii^le word, whfisti am cvdMheXaoiitt* 
tiqgtbe.tlnef. 

JSoeiy Jiody Zpofo ^q^eri^ l#iHin& ille 
iisiorr) 

Re-enter Jjucy, 'tdith m Mgt mtkir 
cngs^ki kerJiandf conSahdng}& Miag^ 
pk-'-^ike Justice dnps the ^^mmiUml 
i)ut xjfhis hand. 

Jtat. Hejr !~^hat ! Mrs. XAndladj^ ! 
4im «ld magpie ! hey H 

Land. Aye, your worship, tnjir did 
:tmgple-«-<irlio'd liwe thougUt it-^-^iss 
wsm^&f <ienmfit was ste catq^t tile 
thief. Miss wa« very clever. • ' 
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Old M. Very good ! very good ! 

Just Aye, dariing ! her father's dwh 
-child ! How was it, child ? — caught Che 
thief with the mainour, hey ! tell us all 
—I will hear all — that*s poz ! 

Luof. Oh then, first I must tell you 
how I came to suspect Mr. Magpie.—- 
Do you remember, papa, that day last 
summer, that I went with you to the 
bowling-greeen, at the Saracen's Head? 

Land. O, of all days in the year- 
bat I ask pardon, Miss. 

Lucy. Well, that day I heard my 
uncle and another gentleman teiling 
stories of magpies hiding money ; and 
they laid a wager about this old mag- 
pie — and they tried him — they put a 
shilling upon the tabic, and he ran 
. away with it, and hid it — so I thought 
that he mig^t do so again, you know, 
this time. ' 
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Just. Right, right ; it's a pity, child, 
you are not upon the bench; ha! ha! 
'fat! 

Lucy. And when I went to his old 
hiding place-^here it was — but you 
see, papa^ he did not take the box. 

Just. No, no, no ! because the thief 
was a magpie — ^no man would hare 
taken the money, and left the box. You 
«ee I was right — ^no man would hare 
left the box, hey ? 

Lucy. Certainly not, I suppose — but 
I'm so very glad, old man, that you 
have gotten your money. 

Just. Well then, child, here, take my 
purse, and add that to it. We were a 
iitfle too hasty with the committal — ^hey ? 

Land. Aye, and I fear I was so too ; 
but when one is touched about the ere- 
dU of one's house, one's apt to speak 
warmly. 
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QldM. p, i'm ^ Jiatpi^ VKurn 
lalwe! Y^m «ce all co^meel I U^ iftm 
no lies— say do more — say no inoit-«»rdi 
Mm tbe Jiaffiast mm i JViui^ yon t^ve 
jaade me the bagphsfi/L^dM mtm aEnir 1-^ 
Uessyou £EMr>itl 

XomL Wdl now^ I'll 4^U you «^hat 
^ii«4 laow what I think'^j^a. npipt 
jlsfi^ that tkeate <iiu|gpk^ audi fndto • 
^ftum of lumi and I wapwt he'Jl ibime^ 
you many an honest pa0ny--4f<^at% |a 
^i|n^ ^^^» And folks:VM Jikft t9 J^NAir it, 
IhopeiEH- 

Just, (eager^) And inai4f do d'ifli 
Jbeac; you'll dine here to diiy-^12(ou'll 
4ioe bere-^wehare sc«xie e&odleat '•le 
0-— I Htill have y^u dri^ my heaUh^ thfitk 
;PQC 1-— hey, yott^ drink my hftaklu^'^on't 
jWjhisy? 

lady's, if you please. 
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Just. Aye, aye, drink her health — she 
deserves it — ^aye, drink my darling's 
health. 

Zdrn^. And please your worship, it's 
the right time, I believe, to speak of the 
goose*pie now— and a charming pie it 
is, and it's on the table. 

Will. And Mr. Smack, the curate> 
and 'Squire Solid^ and the Doctor, sir, 
are come, and dinner is upon the table. 

Just. Then let us say no more— but 
<lo justice immediately to the gobse-pie 
«— and, darling, put me in mind to tell 
this story after dinner — 

{^Afier they go out, the Justice stops.) 

" Tell this story'' — I don't know whe- 
ther it tells well for me — ^but 111 never 
he positive any more — that's poz t 
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CHAPTER I. 

bt. aAd Mrs. Montague spent the 
btttner of the year 1T95 at CfKfton, 
kh their son Frederick, and their two 
huglif ers, Sophia and Marianne. They 
id taken much care of the 'education 
" fhefr chQdren, nor were they ever 
mpted by any motive of personal con- 
tnience, or temporary amusement, to 
izard the permanent happiness of their 
ipits. 

Smsible of the extreme importance 
^early impressions, and of the power- 
iT influence of external circumstances 
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in forming the charactor and the 
ners, they were now anxious, that t|ie 
variety of new ideas, and new objecb^' 
which would strike the minds of their 
children, should appear in a just poiitf 
of view, 

*^ Let children see, and judge for 
themselves,'* is often inconsideratdj 
said.— Where children see only a par^ 
they cannot judge of the whole — and 
from the superficial view which th^ 
can have in short visits and desultoij 
conversation, they can form only a fidse 
estimate of the objects of human hap 
piness, a false notion of the nature of I 
society, and false opinions of characten^ 
— For these reasons Mr. and Mrs. Moo-j 
tague were particularly cautious in.tbe; 
choice of their acquaintance, as they 
were well aware, that whatever passed] 
in conversation before their children be» 
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came jwrt of their education.~WlMi 
they came to Clifton, they wished to 
bave had a house entirely to them- 
sdres; but as tiiey came late in the 
season, almost all the lodging houses 
were fuO, and for a few weeks they 
were obliged to remain in a house, in 
which some of the apartments were 
already occupied. 

During the first fortnight, they 
scarcely saw or heard any thing of one 
\ €i the families, who lodged on the 
j same floor with them. — ^An elderly 
quaker, and his sister Birtha, were 
their silent neighbours. — The bloom- 
ing complexion of the lady had in- 
deed attracted the attention of the 
diildren, as they caught a glimpse of 
her face, when she was getting into her 
earriage to go out upon the Downs.-^ 
They could scarcely believe, that she 
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«MBe «e the W^s 4« addtnmt of ti«r 
teaMb^Besides h&t hlmtdfAg coift^ 
fkadWj the deUcate white ^f >her gm^ 
McntB had BtmA them wMi idmiititiMK 
asd they obsenred^ that4i6r4yfotliet«aie' 
iriljr guarded theft ftom the i#ikeel of 
Ike carnage, as be ibmded H^ in. From 
tins circutnstanee^ and fiMnthe beiievo* 
lent countenance of the old gefitlemaii^ 
tixf conehided^ thftt he was very fond 
ef faiB Slater — that they werecertainljr 
WBty happy, only they nerer'spoke, and 
andd he seen but for a moment. 

Not so the maiden lady who occupied 
tbe f^outid floor. — Oathe stairs, in the 
passages, at her window, she was conti- 
'iiually visible; and she seemed to possew 
jttie att of being present in all thmm 
fAsces at once^-^-^er voice was eteiv 
aaUy to be heard, ^md it was not parliU 
ttlarly tHelodibus. The very finA day aha 
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BKt Mjnu Mmtiig»e'» cbibiren wi tho 
slaiisai^ die stoppeil to tell Marianae^ 
timt sbe waa a cbarmiog dear! and a 
ffearmiiig little dear! to kias beiv t9 
MfUHfe her nane^ and to inform hce 
that ha: owa iiame was ^^ Mrsu ThexeM 
T^tte;*" a drcniMtanc^ of whidi these 
waa little danger of their long vemaitiiiig^ 
in %iickfaiice« &r in the couvse of one 
moroing at least twenty siagk, aoid aa 
moflOr double rapa at the dodr^ weaa 
attGoeeded bjr yodferaticMis of "^ Mnu 
Theresa Tattle's sei^ant ! " — *♦ Mrsr. 
Theresa Tattle at home ! " — ** Mrs. 
7lier^ia Ti^le not at home/' 

No pessoD at the Wella was (AmMf 
at home md afaraad than Mr& Tattle! 
She hady as she deemed it/ the lappi^ 
nets to have a most esrteasiTe aa^pmiok* 
mce icsidiog at ChftML She had for 
jKars kept a rqgUter a£ an-iMk. She 
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fi^^ularlj consulted the subscriptions to 
the circulating libraries, and the lists at 
the Ball and the Pump-Rooms ; so that, 
with a memory unencumbered with 
litd^ture, and free from all domestic 
caies^ she contrived to xetain a moat 
artonishing and correct list of. births^ 
deaths, and marriages, together with 
lil th^ anecdotes, amusing, instructive 
or scandalous, which are necessary to the 
conversation of a water-drinking place, 
and essential to the character of a ^^ very 
'' pleasant woman." 

^ A very pleasant woman," Mrs. 
Tattle was usually called; and conscioAie 
rf her accomplishments, she was eager 
to introduce herself to the acquaintance 
of her new ndghbours ; having, with 
her ordinary expedition, collected from 
their servants, by means of her own, all 
that could be known, or rather all that 
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tmaM be tM, about thrak Hie naaie 
of Montague, at all events, sbe knbir 
ins a good 9ame» and juslified her 
OMMTting^ this acqiMitttanee. Sbe coukt** 
dl k first by nods, and boeki^ . aod 
flMfeflsr lA JMbrmnne, wiienevear she met 
hex ; and Marianne, wbo Wm a verfr 
litfle girl, began pi^esratljr to nod and 
MuSe m retimi; persim&d, that a ledy^ 
wi» smUed so mvck, could not be itt« 
Mftuied. Besides, Mrs. Theresa's par* 
lowr do&t was scHnetimes left iiiore tfaaa 
bfdf open, to afford a view of a green 
pasTDt. Marianne sooietiines passed 
ymy dowly by this door. One montf^ 
ng it was kft quite wide open; she 
ttafped to sajr^ '' PrcA^r Poll,'' aad im^ 
flHsdLrteIr Mbs. Tattle begged she wwM 
di. her the^ bonoiir to walk in and see 
f firet^ Pett ;" ali the same time «alaag 
£ 8 
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the liberty to oflfer har a piece of iced 
fdum cake. 

The next day Mrs. Theresa Tattk 
^d herself the honour to wait i;^M>n 
Mrs. Montague^ ** to apologize for the 
liberty she had taken, in inviting Mrs. 
Montague's charming Miss Marianne 
into her apartment to see Pretty Poll ; 
and for the still greater liberty she had 
taken in offering her a piece of plum 
cake, inconsiderate creature that she 
was! which might possibly have dis- 
agreed with her, and which certainly 
were liberties she never should have 
been induced to take, if she had not 
been unaccountably bewitched by Mias 
Marianne's striking, though highly flat- 
tering resemblance, to a young, gentle- 
man, an officer, with whom she had 
danced ; she was sorry to say, now 
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nearly twelve years ago, at the races in 
s hire, of the name of Montagues, 
a most respectable young man, and of 
a most respectable family, with which, 
in a remote degree, she might presume 
to say, she herself was someway con* 
nected, having the honour to be nearly 
related to the Jones's of Merioneth 
shire, who were cousins to the Man- 
wairings of Bedfordshire, who married 
into the family of the Griffiths's, the 
eldest branch of which, she understood, 
had the honour to be cousin-german to 
Mr. Montague, on which account she 
had been impatient to pay a visit so 
lOcely to be productive of most agreeable 
consequtoces, in the acquisition of an 
acquaintance whose society must do her 
mfinite honour." 

Having thus happily accomplished 
her first visit, there seemed little proba- 
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Vmy of escaping Mn* TaUl^s f«rt]M 
wvmiitence. Is. Ae eeume ctf tke fint 
ireekt she ooly hinted to JMir. MoBtagvoi 
tiuH <« acmie people tlio«|^ hk sjrstmi 
«f educatum rather odd ; tfaat the diouii 
b^ obiigped to hun, it h& would, sont 
tu»e GT other, when he had nolhiBg ^m 
tod% juat sit down and make her und^^ 
staiHl his notionsy that sSm might fairae 
SMdething to say to her acquaintance^aa 
she alwaya wished to have, when she 
heard any friend attached* or any frifiodTt 
epimons/' 

Mr. Montague dedining to sit doira 
smd mak^this lady uad^^tand a system 
of education only to gtre her sona^ 
^ng to say, and showing nnaccountoUa 
mdifferenee about the altacka wMl 
which he was threatened, MmL Tatlll 
Mxt addees^ed hexaelf to Mrs. illbn- 
t«C»e» piaphesyii^ m m mmt aeriwi 
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whi^r, '< that the charming Miss Ma« 
riani^ would shortly and inevitably 
grow quite crooked, if she were not 
immediately provided with a back- 
board^ a French dancing-*ma8ter, and a 
pair of stocks." This alarming whisper 
could not, however, have a permanent 
effect upon Mrs. Montague's under* 
standing, because, three days afterwards, 
Mrs. Theresa, upon the most anxious 
iaiqpection, mistodc the hip and shoulder 
which should have been the kighest. 
This danger vanishing, Mrs. Tattle 
presently, with a rueful length of face 
and formal preface, '' hesitated*to assure 
Mrs. Montague, that she was greatly 
distressed about her daughter Sophy; 
that she was convinced her lungs were 
afected; and that she certainly ought 
to drink the waters morning and even* 
ing; and above all things must keep 
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a£ the pstiEcisa kneiiges coi»tii»il^ 
in iKr mouthy and divcctl j consult Br; 
Gardamiiniy the best phjsic^m in tte 
wisdd, and' the person she wooU aend 
for herself upon iier death-bed; be* 
OMIM^ to l^r certain knowledge^ he hmi 
ieoovered a ymmg lad^, a rdtttioa of 
her 0«rn^ after she bad lost cue wkMie 
ghbeai herkmgsw'' 

The medical opmion of a lad^r of 
so oBtsch anatomical precision eoidd 
not hartre mudot weig^; nor was tilk 
uniYersal adviser more suooos&l in an 
attempt to introduce a tutor toFiMhM 
rick, who^ she a^yrehended^ most waa* 
one to perfect him in the Latin and 
Greek, and dead languages^ of whidi» 
she observed^ it would be impettinent 
for a woman to talk; ooif stemiglBtTaa* 
tnre to repeat whatsbe had heard said 
l|f goodanthovH^^ titata^cnmnetencgr of 



xiii Knee «r 

^ 4tmi UmfSfm eould be ted m 



iidbere hvA at % pufatic 8dbeol» or dbe 
iaotn u gmmi^ tutor, wIiq had beat 
itepod (4fler the ndviuitiige of « damS^ 
^ eduMlioiit fiai^fid m ose of the 
mdirendties) with n good £ynily» witli«> 
out whiA iitfaroductiw it wm idle to 
think (^ r^i{ttng aoiid advaiitages 6ma 
«ttj OMttoentai to»r; aU wUcb're(|ul« 
stos «he €Oi]Jd« fima persondi kaon^* 
tadge, Avier concentrated in the gentle'* 
smn Bhe/had tiie bpoour to iecoiiiBie»d» 
M jbayifig been tutor to a young noble* 
mstm, wbo had now no fiirtber ooeonon 
&r him^ being nnfiiHrUinately, for himsetf 
aad hU femtly, killed in an nntiineljr 
duel. 

All her ftug|grsti«i»i{ beii^ lost i^on 
thaie untihiiddBg parmt^, Afoi. ThemM 
liittle^ powesn wofe fiext tried upon 
Ibe <^3dtett9 and pmenfiy her auooeas 
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was apparent. On Sophy, indeed, she 
could not make anj impression, though 
she had expended on her some of her 
finest strokes of flattery. Sophy, though 
very desirous of the approbation of her 
Mends, was not very dedrous to win 
the favour of strangers. She was aboiit 
thirteen, that dangerous age at whidi 
ill-educated girls, in their anxiety to 
display their accomplishments, are apt 
to become dependent for applause upon 
the praise of every idle visiter; when the 
habits not being formed, and the atten* 
tion being suddenly turned to dress and 
manners, girls are apt to affect and imi- 
tate, indiscriminately, , every thing that 
they fancy to be agreeable. 

Sophy, whose taste had been culti- 
vated at the same time with her powars 
of reasoning, was not liable to fall into 
these errors ; she found, that she could. 
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pleate those whom she wished to jdease^ 
without affecting to be any thing but 
what she really was; and her friends 
listened to what she said, though she 
never repeated the sentiments, or adq>t- 
ed the phrases, which she might easily 
have caught from the conversation of 
those who were older or more fashion- 
able than herself. This word Fashion* 
able, Mrs. Theresa Tattle knew had 
usually a great effect even at thirteen ; 
but she had not observed that it had 
much power upon Sophy ; nor were her 
documents concerning grace and man- 
ners much attended to. Her mother 
had taught Sophy, that it was best to 
let herself alone, and not to distort 
either her person or her mind in ac- 
quiring grimace, which nothing but the 
fashion of the moment can support, and 
which is always detected and despised 

yOL. IV. F -'--G^^gt^ 






^ Bleisme!" said Mrs. Tattle to] 
idif^ ^ if . i bad such a tall dan^bte^ 
and 90 ^uSofmed, before my ^y^a fiom 
mproiof to night, it would certaiidj 
fa-eak my poor heart. Thank Hemmii 
I am not a laotber ! JMiss Mariaane £if 
me^ if I wi^« ! " 

Mi9s Mariftace had beard so often 
fr'om Mrfi. Tattle that she was chaimi* 
iqgy that she could not help believing 
it ; and from being a very pleasing, un- 
affected little girl, she in a short time 
g^ew so conceited^ that she could nei- 
ther speaks look, move, not be sileu)^ 
without imagining that every body wa% 
(x ought to he, looking at her ; aad 
when Mr». Theresa saw that Mrs* Mon-^ 
ti^ue looked very grave upon these oo 
easioQs, she, to repair the iU ahe bad 
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dsnd^ wwH Mfy after prauin^ Mar 
liaBne's hair oc Iier eyes, *^ O, bi^ M^ 
4fe ladies diould never think about their 
hemty, yoa know ; ndbcdy loves any 
kRJ^, )r0a k«o«r, ibr bcbg haodscnie^ 
bi^ liar beil^ good*" Peoide must 
HAok ehfidn^ are very silly, or else thcjr 
cannerer hs^re reflected upon the na^ 
tdre of bdilef in <thttr own niinds, if 
ibofkom^oe, tkat diildren wilL believe 
Ibe woKds that ave said to them by vfuy 
tf morale when the couiiteBaiice^ nma^ 
im, and evwy concomitant ctrcnmstanoe 
kBrthem a different tale. ChUdren an 
tOBcdlent pbysiognomists ; they quidftlpr 
k«m the universal language of kn^a^ 
lad what is said of them always makea a 
geeater impressbn than wkat is said tQ 
fteai ; a truth q£ which those* pnidfisA 
pe^fe surdly cannot be awaR, whd 
wafect theiMdiyeSp and apdajdze t« 
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parents, by saying, " O but I wauld n«t 
say so and so to the child." 

Mrs. Theresa had seldotn said to 
Frederick Montague, '* that he had a 
vast deal of drollery, and was a most 
incomparable Mimic ; " but she had s&i4 
so of him in whispers^ which magiu« 
^ fied the sound to his imagination, if 
not to his ear. He was a boy of nmdt 
vivacity, and had considerable abilities; 
but his appetite for vulgar praise had 
not yet been surfeited ; even Mrs. The* 
resa Tattle's flattery pleased him, and 
he exerted himself for h^ entertain** 
ment so much, that he became quite 
a buffoon. Instead of observing cha- 
racters and manners, that he might 
judge of them and form his own, he 
now watched every person he saw, tiiat 
he might detect some foible, or catdi 
some singularity in their gesture or pn>- 
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Ahrmed by the nfid pitgiess of 
t)N99e evik^ . Mr. and Mrs. Mopt^^^ 
w^ fram the tet day Oat th^ httit 
Inn hollowed with Mrs. Tattles Yir 
94^ had begun ta look out for new 
lodffmgh wesenow ^xtxem^ly wpatiKut 
t^ decMdiw They were npt people 
who^ frooir the weak fear o£ ^fendiag 
aaiUy ai^uabitiiMe, w<Mdd bt2;^id thi9 
^•{iyiiies» of their family. They had 
bwrd c^ a house in the couatry wlHch 
wm likdy to suit tbem^ and they de^ 
t^imned ta go directly to. look at it 
Am they were to be abseii^ all day, ihejr 
fiffWflw tbek officious neighbotff would 
gc^ipfaahly interfere with (pke^r ehUcbseii^ 
33iey did i»ot choose to exact an^ pMv 
l«ise fwom them, which they mii^t ht 
tWilt(pd to^hpeak, and tiauereSove tb^ c^ 
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said at parting, '' If Mrs. Theresa Tattle 
should ask jou to come to her, do an 
you think proper.** 

Scarcely had Mrs. Montague's cap- 
riage gone out of hearing, when a note 
was brought, directed to " Frederi* 
Montague, junior, Esq.'' which he im- 
mediately opened, and read as follows : 

" Mrs. Theresa Tattle presents her 
very best compliments to the entertain- 
ing Mr. Frederick Montague ; she hopes 
he will have the charity to drink tea with 
her this evening, and bring his charming 
sister Marianne with him, as Mrs. The- 
resa will be quite alone, with a shocking 
head-ache, and is sensible her nerves 
are affected ; and Dr. Cardamum says, 
that (especially in Mrs. T. T.'s case) it is 
downright deieith to nexvous patients to 
be alone an instant ; she therefore trusls 
Mr. Frederick will not refuse to come 
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^'Mrs. Theresa has taken care to 
provide a few macaroons for her little 
favourite^ who said she was particulaiiy 
fond of them the other day. 

'*Mrs. Theresa hopes they will all 
come at six, or before, not forgetting* 
Miss Sophy, if she will condescend to 
be of the party." 

At the first reading of this note, 
** the entertaining " Mr. Frederick, and 
the ** charming " Miss Marianne, laugh- 
ed heartily, and looked at Sophy, as if 
they were afhdd that she should think 
it possible they could like such gross 
flattery; but upon a second perusal, 
Marianne observed, that it certainly 
was good-tuatured of Mrs. Theresa, to 
remember the macaroons; and Fre- 
daick allowed, that it was wrong. to 
laugh at the poor woman because she 
had the head-ache. Then twisting the 
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i^te ia bu fingfrsy be sppeafed to 
Sophy ; "* Well* Sophj» le»itc off dan^ 
ini;: finr 8» iMtont^ Md tdU U8» wMl 
answer can we send ? "-*<-^^ Can ! we wn 
wad wha^ answer we pkasr.''-~** Yes» 
I know tbats" said Frederick ; '* I wanU 
vefuBe if I could, but we oaf^t noi t* 
do any thing rude, should we?' So I 
tbi»k we might as well go* Hey ! be- 
tame we could not reftue, i£ we would, 
I say." 

'< You have made such cenfomQ*" 
96|tted Sophy, ''bet^eeo ' eouidVt» 
«ad 'would'it%' and 'should'&V that 
I can't understand you ; surdy they aie 
9il different things/' 

'^IHfferent; no,*" cried Evederiek» 
** could, wottU, should,, niigbt,^^ and 
0a^, are aH the same tUofg in^ tbe 
Latin gmmtnaor; att of 'cm rigoaof the 
ftftentMl awxKii you ka«w." 
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Sophy^ whose powers of reasomi^ 
were not to be confounded even by 
quotations from the Latin grammar^ 
bcked up soberly from her drawings 
and answered, That very likely those 
words might be signs of the same thing 
ifl the Latin grammar, but that she be* 
fieved they meant perfectly different 
tldngs in real life. 

^^ That's just as people please/' said 
her sophistical brother ; ** you know 
words mean nothing in themselves. If I 
dioose to call my hat my cadwallader, 
you would understand me just as well, 
after I had once explained it to you» 
that by cadwallader I meant this blac^ 
thing that I put upon my head ; cadwal- 
lader and hat would then be just the 
same thing to you.'' 

^ Then why have two words for the 
same thing?" said Sophy; ^'and what 
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las tliis.ta d» with owdi^^nd ^mm^^? 
You wanted te pwwe-^" 

"1 wiiDtKtA to fTonF©," iB*effi»fil«d 
fiKdertfik, " tI«Mb it's not w<^h w)>iiii 
te di^^ttte: f<w tv^ houis. about tf » 
W)rds.> Dq toeep to the pointy, Sog^ 
aad don't dispute with. iae«" 

'« I was ttot cUif uti«£, I va« reasM)* 
mg. 

, ** Wd^ i3e«aoBiog c^r lU^utijE^; Wo- 
men ha¥e na buanesB to do either, &r 
l^ow s^uld thej Imow bpw to dbiQp li#; 

At this oootemptiious sarcasm up^n 
Jior sex, Sophy's colour rose. " There T 
firisd FrccJeciek, exuUkig^ "now we 
idifltt see a( phflosopheress in a passiw; 
1*4 give sixf encje^ half pdce for a bail^ 
quin entertainment, to see.So^hy in ^ 
f09sion. Now'y Mariwfie^ look at her 
bm^ di4^Hng so &st in the wat^i I " 
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So{)h)r9 ^mim could »ot oailj boor to 
be laughed at, with some little indignii*- 
tion naki, ^ B«rt;her, I wiA ■ -/ * 
•There ! «iere ! '•xried Frederick, point- 
iBg to the <;0lour whidi roie in faa? 
el^ek almost to her tenplai ; *' fiisii^ ! 
mhig ! rimogi Lodc«t the theraaometer* 
Blood heati Blood ! Fewr heat ! Boil- 
ing water heftt ! Mariaane.'' 

« Then/ said Sophy, smiling, ** yon 
^liould stand a little farther off, both of 
you ; leave the thermometer to itsdf a 
liMle while; give it time to cooL It 
will come down to temperate by the 
time you look again/' 

'^ O, brother," cried Mariaiin^ 
^^ she's so good-humoured, don't tease 
her any more; and don't draw heads 
upon her paper; and don't stretch her 
nAber out ; and don^t let us dirty any 
more <)f her timshes. See! the 
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of her tumbler are all manner of co»^ 
lours." 

**0, I onlj mixed red, blue, green, 
and yellow, to show jou, Marianne^ thai 
all colours mixed together make white. 
But she is temperate now, and I won't 
plague her ; she shall chop logic if she 
likes it, though she is a woman." 

^' But that's not fair, brother,'^ saki 
Marianne, ** to say woman in that way. 
Vm sure Sophy found out how to tie 
that difficult knot, which papa showed 
to us yesterday, long before you did, 
though you are a man." " Not long,'' 
said Frederick ; ^' besides, that was only 
a conjuring trick." 

** It was very ingenious, though," 
said Marianne, " and papa said so ; and 
besides, she understood the rule of three, 
which was no conjuring trick, better 
than you did, though she is a woman ; 
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and she may reason too, mamma 
says." 

^ Very well, let her reason away/* 
said the provoking wit; ** all I have to 
say is, she'll never be able to make a 
padding." " Why not, pray, brother ? " 
inquired Sophy, looking up again very 
gravely. " Why, you know papa him- 
self, the other day at dinner, said, that 
that woman, who talks Greek and Latin 
as well as I do, is a fool after all ; and 
that she had better have learned some- 
thing useful ; and Mrs. Tattle said she'd 
answer for it she did not know how to 
make a pudding." 

** Well, but I am not talking Greek 
and Latin, am I ? " 

" No, but you are drawing, and that*s 
the same thing." 

"The same thing! O Frederick!" 
said little Marianne, laughing. 
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^^ Ytti vmf langii, but I saj it is Ibe 
same sort of thing. Women that am 
alwBTS drsnring ind reasonii^, nerer 
know how to siiike {wddiogs; Nbau 
Thefesa Tattle said so, whea I sbo^ned 
her Sophf 's bcautiftil drawing jrestov 
4af .'' 

^ Mrs. Thenesa Tattle might saj m/' 
tepMed Sophy, calmly, '^ but I do nat 
perceive the reasoii^ brother, why draw- 
ing should preveiit me from leaning how 
to nake a pudding* 

** Well, I say you'll never learn to 
make a good pudding." 

" I have learned," continued Sofbf^ 
who was mixing her colours, " to mix 
such and such colours together to Kiahe 
tbe colour that I want ; and why idionid 
I not be able to learn to mbc flour and 
butler, and sugar «m1 egg togctiier^'to 
make the taale that I want ? " 
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}fS9 f^m knew tiie %MU|ntikics« fiki) .« 
cook: and you woid(d xievw leaF» tb« 

^^ Han^ did Uae eook laam^tkeM? 
e^HiBOi I learn them as sbe did ? " 

'' Ye% but you'd pevav do ii exac%i 
and mind the spoonfuls right, by the r^ 
WpU like a coek^ exactj^/ 

" Indeed! indeed! btrt Ae wouiAs' 
med Mari^wne eagejpljr, ^^ and a. great 
dei4 more exactly, for mamma hatf 
tuMifi^ her to weigh mid measure thiagp 
v^xy ci»eifi% ; and ytl^n I wasvijy, s}ie 
^ay^s weighed avj hBmik so^ nicely,, mad 
dvopfisd my drops so ca^rfully; .n^ 
^is^ the, cook. When nMuaun^i t^qli 
me down to see her make«a cake (ma^f 
I Itaw her s§oonfuk|< and her ounoes^ 
wdher hantfdls; she dashed and e^jAMb- 
e4 without minding txActness^ or the 
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receipt, or any thing. I'm sure Sophy 
would make a much better pudding, if 
exactness only is wanting/* 

^' Well^ granting that she could 
make the best pudding in the whole 
worlds what does that signify ? I say she 
never would, so it comes to the same 
thing.** 

" Never would! how can you tell 
that, brother?** 

*' Why now look at her, with her 
books, and her drawings, and all this 
apparatus; do you think she would 
ever jump up, with all her nicety too, 
and put by all these things, to go down 
into the greasy kitchen, and plump up 
to the elbows in suet, like a cook, for a 
plum-puddinjg.** 

'* I need not plump up to the elbows^ 
brother,** said Sophy, smiling ; ^ nor is 
k necessary, that I should be a cook ; 
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but if it were necessary, I hope I should 
be able to make a pudding." 

** Yes, yes, yes," cried Marianne* 
warmly, " that she would jump up and 
put by all her things in a minute, if it 
was necessary, and run down stairs and 
up again like lightning, or do any thing 
that was ever so disagreeable to her, 
even about the suet, with all her nicety, 
brother, I assure you, as she used to do 
any thing, every thing for me, when I 
was ill last winter. O, brother, she 
can do any thing; and she could make 
the best plum-pudding in the whole 
world, I'm sure, in a minute, if it was 
necessary." 
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CHAPTER I. 

A KNOCK at the door from Mrs. The- 
resa Tattle's servant recalled Marianne 
to the business of the day. 

" There," said Frederick, " we have 
sent no answer all this time. It's neces- 
sary to think of that in a minute." 

The servant 'came with his mistressV 
compliments^ to let the young ladies 
and Mr. Frederick know, that she was 
waiting tea for them. 

" Waiting ! then we must go," said 
Frederick. 

The servant opened the door wider^ 
to let him pass, and Marianne thought 
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she must follow her brother, so they 
went down stairs together whilst So* 
phy gave her own message to the. ser- 
vant^ and quietly staid at her usual oc* 
cupations. 

Mrs. Tattle was seated at her tea^ 
tabfey with a hxge plate o£ inacaroons 
beside her, when Frederick and Mari- 
anne entered. She was ^' deUg^bite^ 
they were come, and " griered " not to 
see Miss Sophy along with them. Mar 
rianne coloured a little, for tiiough she 
had precipitately followed her brother, 
and though he had quieted her con- I 
science for a moment, by saying, ^^ You 
Jcnow papa and mamma told us to do 
what we thought best," yet she did not 
feel quite pleased with herself; and it 
was not till after Mrs. Theresa had ex- 
^usted all her compliments, and half 
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her macaroons, that she could restore 
her spirits to their usual height. 

^ Come Mr. Frederick^** said she, 
after tea, ^ you promised to make me 
laugh ; and nobody can make me laugh 
80 well as yourself.'' 

*• O, brother," said Marianne, 
^ show Mrs. Theresa Dr. Carbuncle 
eating his dinner, and VVL be Mrs. 
Carbuncle.'' 

Marianne. Now, my dear, what shall 
I help you to? 

Frederick. My dear ! she never calls 
him my dear, you know, but alway&r 
Doctor. 

Mar. Well, then. Doctor^ what will 
you eat to-day ? 

Fred. Eat, madam! Eat! Nothing f 
Nothing! I don't see any thing here 
liiat I can eat, ma'am. 

Mar. Here's eels, sir; let me help 
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jga to »pme^ e^^ stewed eel* sk^ jw 
used to be fond of stewed eeL 

Fred^ Used^ ma'atn^ i^jsed ! Btit I'm 
wik . o£ stewed eels. You would tipe 
^e of ajay tbuig. Am I to see notiMJOg 
but eels ? And what*s tbk at the bot- 
tom? . 

. Jf<a/% Mutton, doctor, roast mutto% 
if jou'U be so good as. to cut iU 

Fred. Cut it, ma'am, I can't cut il^ 
I say. It's as bard as a. deal boasd*. You 
might as well tell me to out the table^ 
ma'anu Mutton^ indeed! mot a bit ol\ 
« £git. Boast mutton, indeed ! not a drap { 
of gravy. Mutton, truly ! quite a cim I 
der. ril.have none of it. — Here^t take 
it away ; take it down stairs to the.coolu 
It's a v^y hard case, Mrs.. Caibunde^ 
that Lean never have a bit of any tbixq;^ 
that I can eat at my own table, Mx9^ 
Harbunde^ since I was married, ma^am> 
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ithat ^m tke easiest mam in the whdfe 
n^Id to please aibotit my dinner. it% 
IMiiy Tery eKtraordinanry, Mis. Cfliv 
iNincle! Wh«t lioire ydu at that corner 
m^re, utidertfaeeover? 

Mar. Patlaes, sir; oyster fntties. 

Fred. Patties, ma*ain ! kkfeshawsf 
ilmte kickshaws. N<A worth putting- 
inider ^ oov^^ ma'am. A»d \diy hare 
mt y0n glass covers, that one may see 
fme*s dinner before onej befiuieit grows 
cold with asking questions, Mrs. Gar» 
Jwinde, and lifting up covers ? B«t no- 
bcdy has any sense, and I see no water* 
flakes any whei^ lately. 

Mar. Do, pray, doctor, let me help 
ym to a tdt of this chidden before it 
gets cold, my dear. 

Fred, (aside.) ** My dear ** again. 



Mar. Yes, brother, because she is 

Digitized by Google 



72 THE MIMIC. 

ftightened you know^ and Mib. Car- 
buncle always says ^^ my dear 'V to 1am 
when sfae*s frightened, and looks so pale 
from side to side, and sometimes she 
cries before dinner's done, and then sdl 
the company are quite silent, and don't 
know what to do. 

" O, such a little creature ! to have 
so much sense too ! '' exclaimed Mrs. 
Theresa with rapture. " Mr. Frederidc» 
you'll make me die with laughing !— * 
Pray go on. Dr. Carbuncle." 

Fred. Well, ma'am, then if I must 
eat something, send me a bit of fowl; 
a leg and wing, the liver-wing, and a 
bit of the breast^ oyster sauce, and a 
slice of that ham, if you please, ma'amt. 

[Dr. Carbuncle eats voraciously ^ with his head 
doton to his plate, and di'opping the sauce, 
he buttons up his coat tight across the 
Jjrc'tst,'] 
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Fred. Hne — A pkrte, hBiBt, «d 
^Me. bit o' fafMd, a glM of DoichMer 

v«0, adninUe!'' exditeed Miv. 
>1Psttle, ck|f{«g her hands. 

^' Now, brother, suppose that it is 
after dinner,"' said Marianne, ^md skoir 
-^s how the doetcnr goes to sleep.** 

Frederick: threw hunsdf bade in an 
arai-diair^ leaning his head bock, with 
ins month open, snoring; nodded from 
time to time, crossed and uncrossed his 
1^, tried to awaken himself by twitching 
\m wig, settling his collar, blowing his 
:no8e, and rapping on the lid of his sAuff* 
box. 

All which infinitely diverted Mrs. 
. Tattle, who, when she could stop her- 
self from laughing, declared '' it made 
her sigh too, to think of the life poor 
Mrs. Carbunde led with that man» 
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:mi ^m.4^T 'SMMn^ too; ffife War ^tit- 

^ape w« W^Aibg^ nsoA to }iiy0fl^(, 

though a great thmg to be surcJilsr 

Mndft^iibitght fbr IriH;, mrtfm dbe^^M 

only Sally ilidg^ewjQr, liefiMt^ ste ^ivMs 

jiifrrifid; 'Sui^ « wife <iffi she .loaMesi^ 

.jcoatitmaci Mirs. iTheresa, fiftiiig *up. Jwr 

hands and :eyes to hm^trni, ** ftod ^ 

^mucfa ita^flliaiia&gone tMough, theibmtt 

iraght t» be ;«§hiMed ^of .Mmarif, if ihe 

idoes QQfcflAfive bw^mm^ing esiitmovcR'' 

rmey in his m4U ; SK^:toHm it whidi ^mray 

^jshe wiU, she can nevericcq) a caraage^ 

or Mv€ like any body elae, on herJoKfll- 

HFe, after all, she ;telk >nie^ poor.«itd! 

A sad prospect after her husband's dealh 

to lode forward to, iostead of being 

comfovtaMe, as her ftiends expected; 

and she, pMr young thing, knnfdng Jto 

better, when they married her ! JPeofie 

jihould look tinto these tfaii^ faefbre- 
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Sta^MmfaeaMi ivbo cHd not clbidAjr 
pomprehend this affair of the jointum^ 
fm ihe. seastti vAty Mrs. Qastiuiide 
HOvUf be so unbappjr after Iter bn^* 
iMnd's death, turned to Fredonck, ^vllMh. 
jHBKab^faftt iortHot stiidyiiig Mrsu The- 
f&m m a fiotuie olMraiitar to> loinie.. 
'V-^Kith^,!' said Maiiamie; ^^ncfW^ ting 
Hitltalinr song for u8[Jlike Mhs C^kin 
enqr, MiflS; CrolBa?, favoar us^wvtAr a song^ 
Umi. Theresa. Tattfe^^ hat^ Mwt^ had the 
pkawre oTheBriiig you sin^; ihe'i^ ^te* 
iaqpetient to bear y on^ aing/' . 

'' Y«s, indeed Tiam;* said Mm; The^ 
lesa. 

Frederick, put bis haitda befcMre ilim 
affectedly ; *^ O, indeed, ma'am ! inv 
deed, ladies! I really am so hoarse, it 
distresses me so to be pressed to smg; 
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bttrfdes^ upon my word, I Iwve qfute 
left off siDgiog. IVe never sungono^ 
except for very* pttcCiciilar people, this 
winter.'' 

Mar. But Mrs. Theresa Tatde is a 
verjr perticidar person; Vm sure you'ft 
sing for ber. 

~ I^ed. Certainly, ma*am, I allow yoii 
use a powerful aigument; but I assuie 
yptt now, I would do my best to obiigp 
jm^ but I absolutely have forgotten att 
my EngUob songs* Nobody heacrs tfif 
thing bAt Italian now, and I have beea 
so giddy as to leave my Italian muoc 
behind me. Besides, I make it a mk 
neirer to hazard myself without an ik:* 
companiment. 

Mar. Ob, try Miss Ci^er, . for 
oQoe.: 
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Ghiawing fd^^m^tUml>hemT. 

How ahe gipw'd it| 

How she claw'd it,. 
Wlien she found herself alone !' 

ile; ^ so like AfisB drofeer, Tim wme 1 
MBlMiik of you', Aft*. Frederick, when 
f iMur Aer wAei ior msg agmn. Her 
-mim^ Imwevei; introduces ber to' laecy^ 
fhflsaiit parties^ and 8he*s a giii that'n 
wsff* unidi taken notice of, ^d 1 ilmit 
tebt ^HU go (rif rastly w^i She^s » 
piriiMfar famacHe of itiine, yM naif 
)tMnm>; aadi I oiean to do her a pteecf «f 
ffnutoe' the ftnsl^ oppoiituiiii;^^ by s&34njBf 
aDDHrtkiiig Gt&aber, that shall go naiflii 
tm kw Klattoaf» inr NoriAnmit»rkffid^ 
«Bdv aM|ke< ttiem> ds^ somethkK for 1m9% 
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as well they may, for they are all rofliBg^ 
in gold, and won't give her a penny." 

Mar. Now, brottor, read tbe news* 
paper like Counsellor Puff. 

** O, pray do, Mr. Frederick, for I 
declare I admire you of all things ! you 
are quite yourself to-night. Here's a 
aewspaper, sir. Pray tet us have Coun- 
sellCMrPuff. It's not late." 

^Frederick reads in apqmpotis v<rice.'\ 

<^ As a delicate white hand has ever 
been deemed a distinguishing ornanleQt 
in eitiier sex, Messrs. Valiant and Wiie 
cbndeive it to be their duty, to take the 
earliest opportunity to advertise the no^ 
bility and gentry of Great Britain m 
gtmeral, and their friends in particular, 
^nit they have now ready for sale, « 
waiAi at the Hipp^erailes's Heai^a 
ftmkkmAoty$smA of fiew<*uivatted, mmkfi 
jirimw»e-so4p.~-To. prtvimt 
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UBpositioiis and ' counterfeits, the pub^ 
lie are requested to take notioe^. that 
Hie onlf genuine primrose^soap is 
stamped on the outsUe, ^ Yaliant and 
Wise/'* 

** O, you most incomparable mi- 
mic ! 'tis absolutely the counse^r him-* 
sel£ I absolutely must show you, some 
day, to: my friend Lady Battersby ; 
you*d absolutely make her die with 
laughing; and. she'd quite adore youi"^ 
said Mrs. Theresa, who was well aware 
that every pause must be filled witii flat- 
tery. " Pray go on, pray go on : I 
shall never be tired, if I were to sit look*^ 
mgr at you these hundred years." 
. Stimulated by these plaudits, Fre« 
deraick proceeded to show how-Colond- 
^paidette blew hb nose, flourished fcls 
oamklfic handkerchief, bowed to Ladjp 
Di« Periwinkle, and admired her wi^iIh 
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Mgng^ ** 9boB 1^^ no lMudfl»: up* jps 
may guests but' tUoarof BWiijr Fatt^-MM 

mfifreUU^ and twfc hendf go qiMl% 
for Fairly Fair, not perceiving, AalrAtf 
ooloneil way adttivii^^ his om na3s iffl 
«ie!whilk 

Ifext to Gdonelt EpaidMte, FreA^ 
tjaHtr Bt Marinneir: partieidar desnat^ 
oanie into lAie nxHir IKae! 9ip* GttaAuf 
Simg. 

"^ Yei^ ^vvidl, broyrer}" cried dlc» 
^*>our hamff down to l^e Tery^bottoflt 
of your pockrt^ and> your oClier sho«A# 
dBB np< to yow ear ; but you me Mk 
quite wooden enomfb,. and you sisouii 
wsDt as if your hip was tiirir of joint. 
^mJ^hex now; Mrs. TatHev w^' im* 
libscrgood eyer?' The y* s ta rct so Mf jiB» 

nMftkut seaning^toisee* $asy MkgMUm 

I 
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^Bvcdieot! admiralde! Mr. Fke- 
ckridc^ I must aay, }rou are the best 
oinic of your age I ever saw, and Tm 
me Lady Battasbj will think so too. 
That is Sir Charles to the very life. 
But with all that, you must know, he's 
a m%faty pleasant, fashionable youi^ ' 
IM|» whm you come to know him, 
aodhas a great deal of sense under aM 
that, and is of a very good fitmily, the 
Slangs you know. Sir Charles will come 
ibto a fine f<niune him^f next year, if 
he .can. keq> clear of ipmbliHg, which 
I hear is his foible, poor young man t 
f^my go on, I intecnq)t you, Mr. Fre- 

" Now, brother,'* said Marianne. 

^^ N09 Marianne, I can do no move ;' 
Tm quite tired, and I will do no more,'* 
siiid Frederick, stretching himself at. 
Ml length upon a sola. 
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Sten. jbi tife liiUbb of Im^kim aaoA 
MduUt ite voicQ of flfstteiy- }i«t soundadt 
ia Msf €m',.F]»denQkielbsaii di^eaMife 
wikb himsdt; aad ditgasted with Mm». 

«' Wimlili dMpisigh.iviil; <ii«i»l'''^^ 
siid Mrs. Theresa; what cam. make 
yim bigh so bitterly ? YoUj.whor mate 
€iirei7 bndy dae lauglL O^. audK:afe^ 
otitrrsigfa.agaiiiJ^' 

'' Mkriaaim;' med Fraierkki "^^fer 
jtou. semeAiber the man: in Ifie mask ?*** 

'< What mant in the load^, brob. 
theBR'' 

"^ TbGf:iQan-r-thr Mtor-^tfae butToiiv 
that my father told us of, who used, tn 
cry behind the maak^c that made* e^ery 
Iraigi^clselaagkf^ 

^^Gajni Bieir.in^" said Mfb^ ITIib-' 

itaa,. ^' ndghtj odd J ^^y exinovA^ 

joary ! but one cai^ be^ tturpiseck at- 
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» c cting ^wiftt eitraordfaiaiy tfharac^ters 
amongst that race of 'pe^^, aCfttfts 
fibf pnsficisafniy yoo -ktioW''; who are 
yhrai^gfat up ^fihom 'tiie -egg to inidA^ 
fteir JGnimie, cnr at least their ibread, 
igr itlHsir ^ oddities* -But, my dear 'Mr. 
JProdffriek, you are quite pale, quite 
•ttliwusted — ^no ^W0nde^--iwhtft will you 
'Iwver? a glas^ df cbwslip-wiwe*? •' 

^* O, no, tliauk you, mA'am,** safei 
fimaeriek. 

•*'0, yes; indeed you tnust wdt 
leave me without taking somethii^; 
Bud Miss Mftriamie must have an- 
other macaroon : I 'insist upon it,** said 
Mre. Thereaa, ringing the Ifell. ** It 
is not late, and my man Ohristoj^r 
will bring up the eowiiKp-wine in 'a 
Hiinute.** 

Sopby! and papa and mam- 
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ma, yott knoir, will come home jmt 
iio#/* said Marianne. 

^ O, Miss Sophy has her books arid 
drawings ; you know she's net$t bMA 
of being alone ; besides, to-n%ht it wis 
her pwti chdce; and as to jtmr papa 
and mamma, they won't be home to- 
night, Fm pretty sure; for a genlk- 
man, who had it from their own ao- 
thority, told me where they were gmng, 
which is farther off than they fhiidC) 
but they did not consult me; and I 
iancy theyll be obliged to sleep out, 
so you need not be in a hurry idiout 
them. We*ll have candles.'* 

Th^ door opened just as Mrs. Tattie 

was going to ring the bell again to 

candles, adH the cowslip- wine* ^^ Oms- 

topher! Christopher!" said Mrs, The- 

. resa, who was standing at the fire, with 
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Iwr hmk U^ Hbe ctoor whm it: fpened* 
^ Ctnrbtopbsr ! psay briag^'-*-— Do you 
hi»T?** but no Cbristqdier miswmed; 
.4Mid» iqM^ti, tiiteing round, Sfou T«t* 
t)^ instead of Christ^hi^, bebe)d two 
Uttfe Uai^ %aresj, which stood per- 
fectly Mill and ailwt. It was so.daidcy 
(Ifett tfaetr forms could scarcely be dis- 
eemed* 

f^ In the name of Heaven, who and 
.wJbEt may you be? Speak, I ooiojfiae 
you ! What are ye ? ** 

^^ The chimney-sweepers, ma apt, an 
ptease your ladyship." 

" Chimney-sweepers ?" repeated FUe- 
derick and Marianne, bursting out a 
Ifuighing. 

" Chimney*sweepers!'' stpeatedMrs. 

Ther^a, provoked at the recdJection 

.bf »her.iate sokmn address to t)iem.^r- 

** Chimney-sweepers !^ and could not ycfti 
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mttr^ & Uttle ioomr '? And pmy 
ibmngs 7otH»iie^^g€9rtleinm,.^i«fais time 

'' The bdU mag, inia^an/' masymmi 

'' The Wtt rang! jet, 1km Cfanto* 
fiber. The- boy's niiid, or donink*" 

'' Mafam," said Oae teUeat of tke 
chimney-sweepers, who had not jaA 
spoken, and who now began in a veiy 
lUwiit manner; *' Mil'ani, your broilier 
desired us to come up when the 'Ml 
ivang ; »«o wedid." 

" My brother ? 1 have w> htdSmaCy 
dunce," said Mrs. Theresa. 

<< Mr. Eden» madam." 

'' O, ho!'' said Mrs. Tattie, m^ 
more complacent tone, ^^ tli^ ^boy takes 
one^fM* Mbs'Birtfaa Eden, I pereehre:" 
tnd, iflattered to be tafeai in the dnk 
by a dUimney*<iweepar, for ajiamif jmd 
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aijioBfiirmed hkn^ '' that tttej! had inis^ 
tafaen the to0m ; that, ttey mast go up? 
anoftiw pm0t staiis» aid.tiicnto the 
left.'* 

l?he;chtiliii^-mf«q)6r witfaiht a|aeai&' 
ii^:Toict bawed, thenkedi Her ladjrsfaip 
f«r tlm ixdouxiaAmj said;^ ^ Good ni^rtl 
to ye, quality ; " and they berth movedb. 
towaiBdi^ the door. 

'' Stayi'' said Mr& Tattfe, wfa«e/cit»- 
licNiily v«B eKcitt^;. ^ "vrlimt. osn iAiei 
Edens want with chimiiey-swe^)eiai at 
Uda time o'oigbt, I wionder ? Chris- 
pber, did you. hear any tfiibg' about iii?^'* 
said the. kdjn^to her fookmeak^ vrkoi was 
noar* %litiiig^: the carnBes. 

^ l^pontiny word^ laafam^" Aid 4^i 
^rr&ntv '^' I^ can^ nj^* heAi Vlh step dovm:. 
bebwr audi inqpiiijei F h«asd ttem. taAlik^ 
ii^^ttitit ikt?tB& .latchtt^ YkM I. only 
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g6t ft word here and xher^f for I "wm 
hiratuig fi>r the snuff-disli ; as I knew H 
must be foe candles, whm I heard the 
beU rii^, ma'am ; sa I tboirglit to ftad • 
the snuff-dish before I answered thJt 
beU, for I knew it must be for catidfes 
you rang. But, if you please^ Hi step 
down now, ma'&m, and see about tfai^ 
chimney-sweeps.'' 

** Yes, step down, do; and Christo* 
pher, bring up the cowdip-wine, and 
some more macaroons for my little Ma^ 
rianne/' 

Marianne withdrew rather cokfiy from 
a kiss, which Mrs. Tattfle w«i going to 
give her; for she was somewhs^ siir* 
prised at the familkrity with which th» 
lady talked to her footman. She had not 
been used to diese manners in her faliicr 
and mother, and she did not Eke them. * 

** Well,'*said Mrs. Tattie to GhrbtiK 
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<' Ma'am, the little fellow wi<& titv 
mffKuUmg wokt has; been.tcaifng^me the 
wiMfe aloipr. Therotlier^aixBiiing^imifain; 
earlj, he and the other were dowar tte 
faUl^. ■amiyuitf in EaraAae^roat; those 
^Mmnegitf^ thejr say^ are diflkult r and 
thansMiuttv Mlow» ma'am, ttettiggest of 
thetwo.biqp^ g«B wed^yadt m tb&cfaiiii^ 
MgfTf tiboeiAhen littie feUow^ wem ap at 
tinrtop^ab the time, and he heard the 
cq^haHfcinhis.&igfat^ and all, he did' not 
kmm ndiat to do, mi^'am^ finr he bakedi 
dioufc ftam the top of tllr diimnejir, and^ 
not a soul could he see stirring; but a; 
ton that he ooald iwii voBke mtiid his 
flCMechi 1^ boy^ within, abnoab stifling' 
iiou S»t he screeched^, and asteeaiied^ 
all he could ; and by the greatest dmnce 
i8 
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in Mfe, mnOm, oldrMr. Edea ^lyras just 
going down the hill to fetch his moftting^ 
walk.'' 

" Aye," interrupted Mrs. Theresi^ 
** friend Ephroim is one of yonreiarijF 
risers." 

'< Well/* said Marianne, impatiently., i 

" So, ma'am, hearing the screedii hie 
turns and sees the sweep, and the mo-^ 
ment he understands tlte matter — ^ — " 

*^ I'm sure he must have taken some 
time to understand it," interposed Mrs/ 
Tattle, ^' for he's the slowest creature 
breathing, and the deafest in company* 
Gro (iUj Christopher. So the .sweep did. 
make him hear ? '' 

" So he says, ma'am : and sa the oU 
gentlemffia went in, and pulled the boy. 
out fof the chimney, with mudi suA^ 
ma^un." 
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" Btess me J " exdaimed Mrs. The- ; 
T68a; ^^ but did old Eden go up the 
chimney himself, after the boy,^ wig and : 
all??* 

** Why, ma'am,** said Christopher,' 
with a look of great delight, " that 
was all as one, as the very Mentical 
words I put to the boy myself, when, 
he telled me his story. But, ma'am, 
that was what I could*nt get out of 
Mm- neither, rightly, for he is a 
dbml; the big boy that was stuck in 
the chimney, I mean; for when I put: 
the question to him about the wig, ^ 
ba^hitog-like, he wouldn't take it 
laughing-like at all, but would only, 
inake answer to us like a bear, * He 
saved my life, that's all I know ; *•-— '^ 
(mdthis over again, ma*am, to all 
tile kitchen round, that cross^^pies*' 
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timedkiit; a%«i;i^wn I fiftdt'liittd » 
stapid and i&i]iaimeffed:like* (ibr I iK^ 
feoed Inm. ap sfafflhig^ mtimtii iufwIS 
to tell about the wig) but he put Hi^ 
bnek. m a* way& thatr did notr fieicone 
soehtarhe^ to ao ladj^s butl^^r ma'smi? 
wheiDeiipon' I tunw to^ the alkb Mow) 
and h&'k mmrtefur, and niiofe^ matt* 
naify, ina^:aiii, with a^ tonguo ifl' him 
hftad for las bettecs^ but bev caiiM m* 
resolve me mjf qwetikm^ neittsetv iinr hir 
nm up at tlie top^ of the cJumAef tiu^ 
bat part ci the time; and ivten lui' 
came dovra,. Mr; Eden had bis mg en^* 
faat had his arm all bare and- blberihf^ 
tnafam*" 

«' Poor Mr; Edbn ! " exclflimfidsMaBRk 
aanls; 

'' Q, vuaii' coBtmued tie sm^aal^ 
** and the ehinmegMiweep^ iinailff 
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^W«il» weU! but he's alive now; 
g^ «i with yout story, Christoi^ier,'' 
8«1 Mrs. T. <^ Chimney-sweepers get 
wedged in chimneys every day, it's 
part of their trade, and it's a happy 
thiiig lidien they come off with a 
ft|W^ bruises. To be sure," added she,' 
olisei?viiig that both Fredaick and 
Marianne looked displeased at this 
qpeech, ^ to be sure, if one may be- 
lieve this story, there was some real 



^ Real danger! yes, indeed," said* 
Marianne; ^ and Vm sure I think Mr/ 
ESen was very good." 

** Certmnly, it was a most com-' 
racaidflble action, and quite providen- 
tialt; .so I shaH take an opportunity 
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(^ 8i^iog,;iWJi€& I teU the tbox^ m «ttr 
companies; and the boy may tkaife 
Ms kind 9ter», I'm sure^ to tiiet end 
of faia day^ for 3ueh an' escape ^ "^ <* 
But, pray^v CSiristoidier," said she, pUb^^ 
silting in har conversation mth Ghri»> 
tether, who was now lairing; thttr 
doth for 9ttpper»~*'< Pray wUA faQnMi 
wad. it in Paradise^row? wh^ze tlMH 
Bagjes or tbe. Miss Ropei^ lodgi^? estt 
which?" 

<^ It^ was at my Lad)r Battendb]^'«|e 
iHa^m." 

« Ha! ha!" cried Mrs. TtwwM^. 
** I thought we should g)et' to- the 
bottom of the affair aft last. Tbi& ^ 
excellent! This will makts^ aa adoti^' 
ndide . story for my La^ Battend^y the 
next, time I see her. Th^ie quitkees^ 
are: so ^ I — Old Eden,, t know, has? 
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long wanted to get himsdf introduced 
in that house^ and a charming cha- 
ritable expedient he hit upon ! My 
Lady Battersby will enjoy this of all 
things.'* 
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CHAPTER III. 

" Now," continued Mris. Theresa, t»rn- 
iog to Frederick, as soon as the servant 
had left the room, " now, Mr. Frede- 
rick Montague, !• have a favour — 
such a favour, to ask of you — ^it's a fa- 
vour which only you can grant; you 
have such talents, and would dp the 
thing so adxnirably ! and my Lady Bat- 
tersby would quite adore you for it. She 
will do me the honour to be here to 
spend an evening to-morrow. I'm con- 
vinced Mr. and Mrs. Montague will 
find themselves obliged to stay outran- 
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other day; and I so long to show you 
off to her ladyship; and your Doctor 
Carbuncle^ and your Counsellor Puff, 
and your Miss Croker^ and all your 
charming characters. You must let me 
introduce you to her ladyship to-morrow 
evening. Promise me." 

" O, ma'am," said Frederick, " I cait* 
»ot iM*omise you any such linng, hideed.^ 
I am much obliged to you ; but I eaimot 
come, indeed." 

" Why not, my dear sir? Why not?, 
Ycm don't think I mean you shooUl 
]HX>mise, if you are c^tain your fap^ 
and mamma will be home." 

" If they do come home, I will, 
them abmit it," said Frederick, hesitat-. 
ing; for though he by no m^ns wished 
to accept of the invita^imi, he had i^ 
yet acquired the necessary power of 
saying NO^ decidedly. 
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'' Aslbthemr!'* repeated Mn. Theresa, 
" my dear sir, at your age, must you aak 
ybor papa and mamma about such 
tHttga?" 

** Must ! no, ma'am," said Frederick^ 
^ but las&d I would ; I know I need not, 
because my^ &tiier and mother always 
let me judge for myadf about every 
thing almost." 

" Aaad about thi» I am surr/* ca-ied 
Marianne; ^* papa and mamma, you 
blow, just as they were going away> 
Bftid, * If Mrs. Theresa asks ytm to come, 
doia» you think best.' " 

*« Well then," said Mrs. Theresa, *• you 
know it rests with yourselves^ if you may 
do as you please." 

<< To be sure I may. Madam," said 
Frederick, colouring from that spedes of . 
^(ttotion ^vvi(icfa is justly called'&lse^dsime, 
and which often conquers real Aaifte*; 
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^' to be sture^ ma'am, T msy do as I 

^^ IlieQ I may make sore of jcm^ 
said Mrs. Theresa, ^ for now it wmM 
he downright rudaiess, to tctt a lady 
70U won't do as ^e pleases. Mr. Fie-* 
deride Montague^ I'm sure, is too wdll 
fared, a jroui^ geBtieman, to do so iin«i 
polite^ so ungallant a thing ! ^' 

^ The jargtcm of politeness and gaUantty 
is frequently brought bj the silly ae- 
qnaintance, of young peofde to confiise 
then* simple morality and clear good' 
sense. A new and unintelligible system 
is presented to them, in a language fo- 
reign to their understanding, and con- 
tradictory to their feelings* They hesi- 
tate between new motives and old prin- 
ciples; from the fear of beit^ thou^ 
ignorant, they beamie affected; and 
from the. dread of being thought to lie 
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cHMriiiiixitr>]ikelb0b. But sHitlib tfaf 
flHlf mly MAvmr tbey are in tii^ eom^ 
pmf 4$t Mch pMple\a8 Mnr. Theresa^ 



^^MtfkMi/' Fiednrteitbegan^ '< I doitft 
iMftii to be. rude; but I: hope yWll eor-r 
iHlNB iife flrooi coming to dnnk tev wi*b. 
ymi fk^mtamw, btcanse nrfr father and. 
mather are not acquainted' wi& Lady 
BiMteiabyy and^ muy berthey ndgfat. not 

^^'Take caive, take care/' Mid Mis. 
'Hierci^a, laughing at his pefplexify: 
^ yon want to get off from obliging me, 
Md fm^ dM't know how. You had^ 
im^rnearl^r made^a meat riioeking^blun** 
der, in putting" it ril t^mt poor laOif 
BMtorsbsF;^ Nii# ym kmow it's< im- 
paniltle Sfo; and: ISm. Mbiftague andd: 
hme T» natm-tf iflter slightoBt objeelntr 
to my introducing you to my Lsdbr Ba^ 
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tarsby at my own h<kise; for doo^t yoii^ 
kaow-;, that, besides her lad3n^bip's raanyt 
imexceptionable qualities, whioh onef 
need not talk of, she is cousin, but onoe- 
rei»Dved, to the Trotters of Lancadbire, 
your mother's great favourites? And) 
there is not a person at the Wells, Fll. 
venture to say, could be of more advan- 
^ tage to your sister Sophy, in Uie way (rf 
partners, when she comes to go to tibe 
balls, which it's to be supposed she -will 
some time or other; and as you are so 
good a brother, that's a thing to be 
looked to, you know. Besides, as to 
you]fself, there's nothing her ladyship: 
delights in so much as in a good mimic; 
and she*ll quite adore you ! " 

'^ But I don't want her •• to adore toe^ 
di4'am,'' said Frederick, Uuntly; tbt&s^' 
Gorrtcting himself, added, << I mean &r 
beiog a tnimici'^ * r . ^ • ; 
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"^ Why not^tfty love? Betwera frjieiid^ 
caa^tliare- beany harm ia showing oiieV 
iaks^Uy you that have such Ul^its to. 
show ? She'U keep your secret, I*U aii-i 
swcrfor her; and,** added Ae, "you* 
needn't be afraid of her criticism ; far» 
between you and I, she's no great- 
critic; so you'll come. Well, $ thank 
you/ that's settted. How you have^ 
made me b^ and pay ! but you know 
your own value, I see, as you entertain-r 
ing'people always do. One must: ask a 
wit, like a fine singer, so often ! Wdl, 
but^now fjpr the favour I was going to^- 
a&^you.** 

Frederick looked surprised ; for he! 
thought, that the favour of his com* 
pan^r was what she meant; but she ex- 
idained herself &rtiier. 

'^Tfae^oldquaker who lodges above,. 
oldiBpIakiaim Eden^i my Lady Bat^rsbjT' 
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^Al^ai&ii^! I£ ;fou tmre birt; W sm^ 
Mme into the' tmm^ wiitSi itose Mill 
siliAsr, ot waBd%witbi^;a»iiiiA6atti 
]Mrth&» Md' his e«e£&sCnig^ brMd^tniteM 
ttnA ha«/0ne^ fcttows^hm a idite off! Bh« 
ItttBti his \m&sf^ and way^ aniirall togpeliim^ 
a one owtd f^ themi to' tlie lifily theyli 
te^ tetter tlian awjr thiaijf ok thr stagsf;: 
b^ltm; e«m^ tim» anf thingt I'Ve^snni to^ 
tA^t; and L think you'd nfakc^a^^dq^ 
«si^q«iaker for my Lady Batt«?slpft; bot 
<ten' die iMng is; otie csi«imeverg«t«i 
bear the old quiz talk. Now yeo wifCP 
Iwre so miieii iirmntibn aiid diA>^eisi«»s^ 
I have^ lio int^^tbn myseU; butrisittid) 
THSt you Mt' u^^smxicf'i'My of getting; 
to see him, so thai^ yw^iiiigM^gei^lAAK 
by hMrf? Vm^ sittM jNiti^ ^hi> liiie 'so 
^i^^^iiisky ti>^iu}ii^.oiily want io see! hte^4diift 

Digitized by Google 



themubc i«» 

hear him tot hidf a nmrate, tobe ableto 
liA:e him off, so as to kill one wiAi 
hM^hing. But I have no inventbn." 

^ O, as to the inventira,** said Ffs^ 
deride^ *^ I know an admirable way of 
(king the thhng, if that was alL But 
then remember, I don't say I wiU do the 
thing, for I will not. But Iknow a way 
of getting up into his room, and seeing 
faitn» without his knowing I was theie;** 

^ O tell it me, you charming, deirar 
creature!** 

"* But remember, I do not say I wiO^ 
doit." 

" WeU, well, let us hear it, and you 
shall do as you please afterwards.** 

*' MerdM goodness !** exclaimed Mrs* 
Tattle, " do my ears deceive me? I de- 
clare I looked round, and thoi^ht the 
squeaking chimney-sweeper was in the 
room.** 
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''So did I, Eredeeick, I deelhie/ 
cited' MBriafimie, lang hiog : ** i Aevti : 
heaM ady thing. sv'Mfte IiAi^ voices in my 
life" 

>Erederick imitaled the sqneakiogf 
vtii^e of. this» chinitiej-sweeper tb gmA< 
peitfectidiiL. 

/'Now;' coiUMUed he,. '' this feUMT 
i$^ jutt my height ; the old quafcdn ^ 
my faoe were bladsened, and if I went 
t&' change clothes with th6 dUmney 
sweeper, 111 answer for it, wotild) never 

** O, it's an admirable invention ! I 
give, you infinite credit for Kl'*' ex- 
claimed' Mvsv Uheresoi. <*It shall^ it 
must be: done: FH>ring^ and have the 
feHb^ lip thar/roimtte/* 

''O, m; do not img/ said Frau^ 
diffick; stopping her hand, "^ t ion^ 
mean to do it. You know you fM^' 
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ittsed »tlist I should do as I pleased ; I 
imily ixM you m}^ invaBtion.^^ 

^^ Well, urdl, but only iet me ring» 
and ask whetlier the chiidney^weep^ 
«e below; you shidl doas you >{dea8e 
afterwards." ^ 

**. Christopher, shut the-door; ^^Chrjisi- 
iofiheTy' said she to the servant, wtto 
.came iq> when she rang, ^Vpn^ay are the 
#w«eps gone yet ? " 

**No, ma'am." 

" But have they been up to old Eden 
yet?" 

"'O, no, ma'am ; nor be not to 
go till the bell rings ; for Miss Birtha, 
ma'am, was {»leep, laying down, and Iier 
blather .would'nt have her wakened on 
vx) account whatsomever ; he came 
dawn Ins self to the kitchen to the 
sweeps though; but wouldn't have, as 
I heard him say, his sister waked for 
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Maocomt. But Mks Biitlia'8 beH wiK 
ring, when she Bmwken^ finrthe^weqM, 
ina'am: 'twas she wanted to see the 
tegr as her farother saved, and I soppoK 
Mtat for 'em to give 'em something dMiP 
ritable, ma'am." « 

• ^ " Well, never mind your suppose 
4imis/' said Mrs. Theresa, ** run down ^ 
this very minute to the little squeaking 
chimney-sweep, and send him up te 
me. Quick, but don't let the other 
he&r comeup with him." 

Christopher, who had curiosity asj 
well as his mistress, when he returned 
with the chimney-sweeper, prolonged | 
his own stay in the room, by sweepk^ 
the hearth, throwing down the tongs 
and shovel, and picking them up again. 

« That will do, Christopher; Chris- 
topher, that will do, I say," Mrs. The-| 
resa repeated in vain. She was obliged 
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Uymf, '' Cbiiste^n you najr 90^" 
bfhm he Woiild dqpwt 

'' Now,** said she to Frederick, " 
ja here to the next rocmi with tbia 
die, and yoa'U be equipped in an m» 
stant. Only just change dothes iri^ 
the boy ; only just let me see wh«tl 
a ehvoang chtmney-sweeper you'd 
jpake ; you shall do as you please: tf- 
ter wards."* 

/' Well, ru only change clothes vtOUk 
him, just to show you for one nunuteJ* . 

'' But,'' said Marianne to Mrs. The-^ 
lesa, whilst Frederick was changing inc; 
Rothes, '' I think Frederick is right 
about ■ ' ' 

'' About what— love ? " 

** I think he is in the right not to go 
up, though he can do it so easily, to. 
see dfiat gentteinmi, I m^^m on purpott^ 
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to aiiime .andrlaHgb nt^bim after^«|iii4 
I don't think thaifc WOUld-.'btt' |^ 



« Why^ beoutse bd IS' w gsmdi-XMK' 
trired to Jm sieter. He woM notvM 
Ider be wukentd'' 

**Dear, it's easf to> be* good im SHcfe 
liMe tilings; andhe wtti't ha^e long: to 
be good to her neither : for I don't tbinfc 
sbe^' isemUk him long iiirthi» wocld mj 

" What do yoauimean ? "^ said Man- 
anoie. 

** That she'll die, chiMw" 

'^ Die! die with that beanti&l co* 
lour in her cheeks! Haw S(»ry her 
poor, poor brother will be-! filit she 
urill not die. Tin sure, for Ae- .walk» 
dhoii^ Itnd runs ap rtaiss so* ligbttjri 
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O 7l»u must be qidte entirely itu«itafc0Q^ 

'' If Fm mistaken. Dr. Panada Cw* 
damum's mistiaken too thea, tfttat's sijjr 
ccmfbri. He sajs, uqless Idle watoKs 
work anurade, she stands a bad chance; 
4iid sbe won't MLow my adviee, aaad 
consult tbe doctor for her healdi/' 

" He would frighten her to death, pcr- 
kap^^ $aid Marianne. '' I hq>e Fre* 
derick won't gp^up to«disturb her/' 

^' ImAj ohikd, you ave torned 9iiiq>le- 
Im all of a sadden, how can j«ur far#* 
Hier disturb her more than the real 
chamney-snreeper ? " 

" But I don't think it's light;' pttr- 
siited Mananne, ^^ and I shall teU hint 
so.** 

'' Nay,MiBS Mariamie, I d^zft icom- 
^omtA you now;; yemg Aadke ahaidd 
DMit be M iMSMPd to ji^w^^^mmm^ 
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and advice to their elder brollias 
unasked ; and Mr. Frederick ajod I; I 
^fffesume, must know what's right, as 
^cU as Miss Marianne. Hush ! herejhe 
cia ! — O the capital figare ! " cried Mis. 
rTkcyesa- — "Bravo! Bravo L" cried. ^, 
iag Frederick entered in the cbinmisf' 
sweeper^s dress ; and as he sj^k^ 3aj^- 
-lag, 

• *' Vm afraid, please your tedysbj^^.jto 
dirty your ladyship's carpet*' 

* She liroke out into jaUKi$)dtfnBit|9 'rap- 
•itflresy calling him .'' her charming clm$- 
I^nqr-sweeper ! and repeating, thatr ^ 

knew before-hand the charaater w!(Mrid 
-*di>. for iijiih, 
■^ i SheiitetaDdy rang the belliti s^nte ef 

aH expostulation — ordered Christ6p}i^ 
-to send up the other dtimQeyTSw^per — 
'4iauinpbed in ofaserviiig, ' that QuriiitP- 
afiRB^did'.nqt initheitlMsl kpofv; jgn^ 
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Jtorieir, ^i^ba lie €«im lito tke roooi ; 
mi 'dSereA to la^ mj it^^t^er tliit'Ae 
^Mier chknney-^weqier would mi il rfte 
him fbr his companion. — And'wfae dU ; 
mdt ^hen Flredmck spdse, the voice 
was so ^eej Irke^ Hhnt it mq mma^ 
poa^He Idiat he Aould have percdved 
tiie difference. 

Marianne was dliaerted bgr tfa^ soene ; 
but she started, when in the midst of it 
Hief 4ieaid ahiU ling. 

^ ^at's tihe lad j^s 1i«U« and we iniitfe 
go," said the blunt chimneip-awMpK. 

^ Go, then, nbocit your budlbess, and 
%ere*« a sI^Bng for you to drink, ,waf 
honest fellow. I did not know you wore 
so mudh braised when Itfirit saw you— » 
f woift dettfm you. ^Ck)/* aaid fhe» 
pushing Frederick towards the doon 

'Marianne iqprang ft>^ward to speak ta 
Mm; but Jtfn^. Theresa keg^;|f^ '^ 
L S 
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; awl ;tlMfttgh WndanckremOeA, %}»Mj 
^.dntt the door vipen him ihy mpmffr 
^Jtaee; abd hftviog locked it; there ff^ns 
;ti6^iretreaL'* * ^ 

MnL Tattle and Ma^anpe waitedyjiof)- 
-.pBtksBilj for Fr^^ck's return. 

. ** I hear theiri/' cried Medriadu^, *^ I 

liear them coming down stairs*'* 
; 'They n^ned i^in, aod all was 
■idleat. 

At length they.heard suddenly a-g^t 
ciaobeof many steps, and many ytfices in 

coofiisimi in the halL ' I ' '\ 

I '•Meifcifal!" exdaiiped Mrs. There- 

;m, ^^ itmust b^ your ili^hcr and mptlier 
'>coiDe back." m^ 

- • Mariaaoe ran tp unlock the room 
, 4oor, and Mrs. Tberefia foUowed her 

into, the nati. 
< The hftU wa». mtherdarkyrhot^wider 
'ilbti lamp- a ^ow>i of /^ople.^ r ADtitbe 
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r^ncifvante' i)i> the hcmiif^^we]^ gathered to- 

^ : M Mt$4 TlfareBa*' appvp^phed, the 
'^.croKird opened inrsUen^^ and.sbe belied 
rip the midst Fi^erick> blood. sti^ami^g^ 
'from/hj^ £sK;e;, his head was ;hield^by 
Christopher, and the chimney-sweeper 
. w^ hoblin^.a basin for-hiin^ 
. • " JVf erciful ! what wiU bccpme of me? '* 
' exdaim^ Mrs, Theresa. " Bleediiigr 
' he'U bleed to death !•; Can nobkofly thjink 
. of any thing that will stop blqod in a mi- 
nute? A key, a large key down his back ; 
. a key— has nobody a key? Mr. -and 
Mrs. Montague. wiU be hepe befose he 
' has dope bleeding. • A key ! qobwebs ! 
! a p^ffrbftll ?. for mercy's 3ake 1 Can no- 
' bodjr^think of any thing that will, stop 
^blood^in a minute ? Gracious me I /he'll 
. Ueed to d|8«th^ Ibelieve^" . < .^ 
•• Hell bleed to death l^^^Diy^bvo- 
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therl*' cdeZt Marianne, oitcUing' 'Md 
of the words; and terrified, she nlii'ttp 
stairs, crfing, " ISophj, O SoiJhy!— 
come down tiSs minute^ cr IrtH lie 
ikad1 mj brotfaei^s lileeAi^ to ^AcflSi, 
Sophyl Sophyl come down, or hefll %e 
dead!* 

•• Let go thelMisin, you* said CSriis- 
toph«*, ^iilMng the Imsin out of the 
dhimney-sweepet^s hand^ who liiid dl 
*ihis time stood in sQence, ^ yon ^sr€ 

/not fit to h<Ad the tx^ for a gentfe- 
man.** 

<' Let him hdid itf said ¥reAtnA, 
* he did not mean to hurt me:^ 

^That's more than he deserve. Tin 
certain sure he might have known wUSi 

icnou^h it was Mr. TVedericft aB Che 

'time, and Wdno busiinessto go to^^t 
—such a one as Tie— '«5jh a gMife- 

'-^man.'*' ogtizodbyCoogie 
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;? ,.•*! dki Dotiknow he was a gentle- 
iBan," said the ehiraney-d^^eeper ; " how 
could I?" 

; « How CQiiW he, iB<teed? '' said Fre- 
. dmck ; be shall hold the ba&in." 

^* 6|iE|0ious taQ I Vm glad to hear him 
;8f]ieak like hiiaself s^q, ^t any rate,*" 
cried:Mrs« Thjero^^. ** And here comes 
jyfiss Sophy too.'* . --. 

" Sophy!** cried Frederick.. " O, 

$j[f»by ! don't yoju cojne— rdon't look at 

:flW* you'll. despise me." 

% " My brother I — wh^ie ? . wherp ? " 

said Sophy; looking, as she thoii^ht^ «t 

the two chimney-sweepers. 

" It'sr. Fred??ick," said AJ^anne^ 

** thatf^ my^ferortM^t/V ; 

.,.,^f MiSfi/So^hiJrl) 4^'t tiK ^^arroed/^ 

Mrs. Theresa began, ** but gracious 
.ff^tie§€;^rfl,wMh l^ilBs Bijffta — n-r" ' 
L,; : At thwin^a^itjftjreE 
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appeared up«»i the stairs t tshe ^dlsed 
swiftly on, whilst ereiy one gaye-^wnf 
before her. ' * 

^ O, Miss Birtha !** cried Mrs: The- 
resa, catching hcfld of her gown to stop 
her, as she came near Ftederidc^ ^ 0, 
Miss Eden, your beautiful India m^diti ! 
take care of the chimney-sweeper, Hbt 
heaven's sake.'' — But she pressed for- 
wards. 

** It's my brother ; will he die ? "^ignA 
Marianne, throwing her arms rouiid 
her, and looking up as if to a being of 
a superior wder ; •* Witf he bleed to 
death?" 

*'No, my love 1** answered a sweet 
voice ; ** do not frighten thyself,** 

^ IVe aene bleeding,'' said Firede- 
rick. ' 

" Bear me, ^Miss llEariatine, -tf y#u 
wodld nM/miaABe %tloh /b > rout^ cried 
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^»r Tme. '' Miss Btrtha, it's no- 
thing but a frolic. Ycm. see Mr; Fre- 
d&fkk Mont&gue only in a masque- 
rade dress. Nothing in the world \Mi 
a^ ftolici ma'ani. You see he ^ops 
Ufiodiiig* I w^ frightoaed out of my 
wits at first ; I thought it was hi^ eje» 
but I see it is only his nose; all's 
wdH that ends welU> Mr. Frederick, 
we'U keep your counsel. Pr^, ma'amy 
let u» ask no questioosi it's only a. 
boyish frolic. Comely Mr« Frederi<d£^ 
this^ way» into my room, and I'll give 
you a towels and soma dean water,, 
and you can get rid of this masque- 
rade dress. Make haste, for feat* your 
father and moth» shmild pop in upon 
us." 

'' Do nol he afinttd of thy &ther and 
mother, they are stirdljr tihy best friends/* 
said a mild y<6ice: It was the yoipe of 
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an dderly gentiemM, who now stMd 
behind Frederick. 

"O, sir! O, Mr. Eden!" said Fke-' 
derick, tttrmng to him. 

** Don't betray me! for goodness safee» 
say nothh^ about me/' whiqp^red Mm. 
Tattie. 

*' Fm not thinking about you — Let 
me speak," cried he, pu^ng away her 
hand which stopped his mouth, '* I shall 
say Dothii^ about you, 1 {NTomise yau»'' 
said Frederick, with a look of contempt. 

'' No, but for your own sake^ my 
dear sir, your papa and mamma! Bless, 
me ! is not that Mrs. Montague's car* 
riage?" 

".My brother, ma'am," said Sophy, 
" is not afraid of my father and mother's 
coming back.' Let btm speak — he was 
going to speak tlie t^th.'' ' 

** To be sure, MGss Sophy, I wouldtf*^ 
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hinder Um from speaking the truth; 
but it's not proper, I presume, ma'am, 
to speak truth at ali times, and in all 
places, and before every body, servants 
and aH. I only wanted, ma*am, to hin 
der your brother from exposing himself. ' 
A hall, I apprehend, is not a proper 
phMCe for explanations.^ 

** Here,** said Mr. Eden, opening 
the door of his room, which was on the 
opposite side of the hall to Mrs. Tat- 
tle's, " Here is a place," said he to 
Frederick, " where thou mayst speak 
the truth at all times, and before every 
body.'* 

" Nay, my room's at Mr. Frederick 
Montague's service, and my door's open 
too. This way, pray," said she, pulling 
his arm. . . . . 

But Frederick brake from her^ and 
feildwied^Mr. Eden. ' 'a ■ /■' '^ 
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« O^ sir, will yo».fiiriii¥e m^R^' oM 
he. 

'' Eofgiire thee !-«^nd what hate I te 
forgive?" 

« Fergive, brother, without udd&g 
what»" s&id Birtha, sioiliiig. 

<< He shidl know aU ! " cried Firede- 
rick ; ^^ all that coneeras myself I meaii* 
Sur^ I disguised myself in this ditts i I 
came up to your room to*iiigfat on pur* 
pose to see you^ without your knowing 
it^ that I might mimic you. The chkn^ 
ney**swe4»per9 where i& he? " said Erede- 
ri<^9 looking round> and he ran int6 
the hall to see for him — " May he coiie 
in ? he may — ^he is a brave^ an^ honesty 
goody grateful boy* He never gues^e^ 
who I was ; after we left you, w^ weat 
down to the kitchen together, and there 
It fod.t^ I^ was^Jbr the pleasunf of 
making Mr. Christopher and the 9etf 
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Wlbto IsQp^ begarn to mitilie )noo. Tfhis 
boy said, he would not stand 1^ imd 
lirar yon lauglied at; — ^that you /had 
mred Im life ; tiiat I ought to be 
•mimmed of srfsdf ;--«(that you had just 
giton me hidC^a-crosMm ; — and so you 
had :— hut I went on, and told iAm^ 
Td knodk hun down, if he said another 
word. — He did ; I gave the first Wow— - 
we fm^t-^I came 4o the ground — ^the 
swrttnts pulled me up again. -*-« They 
&and eirt, 1 4on*t know how, that I wias 
not a tdnmney-sweeper — the rest you 
WW. And now can you feigive me, 
«r? ** said Fyederu^ to Mr. Bden, seiz- 
^ hdd of his hand. 

•" afheotibuer hand, ^end^^ said 'file 
^foaker, gaitly wdlhdmwing his r^t 
HMd, which evwy *ody now observed 
was mudi swelled, and putting it kAo 
W besom ^gaich^^Ttiis and welcome,** 
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: ofltering his olb6r hood to FM^telick^«id 
shaldiig bis witb^ a smife* 

'« O that other hand !'' said Frade* 
tkk^ ** ami was.htirt, I refindmber^-^ 
How ill I have bahftyed---reaDtBeniel]r;.'flL 
3ut thia is a ie»mm that I shall Baver 
^fpsfgetas long as I live. I hope for the 

vftfture. I shall b^hi^vie lilce a -g^oOe- 

fH And like a ina»r-ai»d lifce agwd 

-nmn^ I wi sure ctbou urilt^;' ssadlii^^ gMod 

qMalc^r^ shaking Fred«ick>,haod. aflfec- 

. tienatdiy^ ** or I am miM:h: misMdceiit 

fiieiid* in that Uftck ocmnt^dfOioe.'' 

** Yqu are not mistaken/' qried J^la- 

rianne: " Frederic w}U nevia: bfe^per- 

.^adod again by any faody^ to do what 

;««h0 does not think r%ht ; and, qow^. hfo* 

■Hmf yoii may w«sh your blM^ QtMMte- 

Just when Frederick bad^ajktea rid of 
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^WUfe naek eMntemmee, « doMfle 
laiocit ^«s hewa «t tlie door. )t was 
Mr. and Mrs. Monti^^. 

« WlnttiriDljroiido^BOvP'wlibp^ 
llfes. nwoa toApedmek, as hk fttiMsr 
* iBEtid moCher came into tlie reoai. 

"^ A eUmiiey*8weeper \ eofwsd ^R*fli 
IMoodI "^ eocdaxmed Mr. and Mia. Mom- 
tague. 

^ fMher, T am FTCderickr ^d 1ie» 
' iMeppSng fbrward loiraiNis ^hcm, a# tfaej 
'Stood in astoiiisliiiieflit. 
^*redetfck!«3r«m!^ 

^ Tes, moCher» rtn not Irait teif so 
tnttcli as 1 deserre ; IH tet yon— —^ 

<* Nayr interrupted Birtha, ««4M lay 
'ibrotber tell Hie story this thne»-*-4li0tt 
%ast told'it once, and tdd k welt ■ ' n o 
ione%ut <iiiy iMTotlier eoiM'tell it %ett«r.** 

"^Aistorynever tdlssoweBiftie second 

MS 
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.iiB^e, to be sqre/' said JV^. ;.'piq[gaa» 
, '' but Mr. Eden wU| f^^irtaix^lf/injd^j^e 

best of it." 
j Withoat takiQgx aoy: nptice: f£ Mrs. 
vTatUie» I OT: her appneti^iisive. I9pfi:s9 Jfn 

Eden ^xpla^ned all. that he .knew of ,the 
iIAflSedr in a few words. " Xour son/*sjcon- 
.. eluded, he; '' will quickly put- off ..this 

dirty dress — the dress hath not stoned 
,:tbQMnind;r-that is f«ur and. honourable. 
1 W,h«n he felt hims^ in the wrpng, he 

said so ; nor was he in . haste. to;conceal 

his adventirre from his father; this made 
i me think well of both father and son. — 

I speak plainly, friend, for thati^.l^t 
vSi|ti¥hpt is become of the other chim- 
n nf^i-sweeper ? he will waat to go hioime,'^ 
I !8aid;]V|r. Eden, tm*ning.to Mrs; Theresa* 
". W^tl^put nAaking any reply^ she»hur | 
lined ou,t.oC.the rpqn^ as^fast as possible^ 
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r and returned in a few moments/ with a 

- look ;ofi exjtfieme consteniation. 

r'. ! /*Here.:is a catastrophe, indeed!— 

- now. indeed^ Mr. Frederick, your, papa 
c asMi mamma, have reason to be angry. 
rA.new suit of clothes! — the bare-faced 
: .TiUaiii ! — gone— no sign of them in my 

closet, or any where — the door was 
locked — he must have gone up the 
chimney, out upon the leads, and so 
escaped ; but Christopher is after him. 
I protest, Mrs. Montague, you take it 
too quietly. — The wretch ! — a new suit 
of clothes, blue coat and buff waistcoat* 
— I never heard of such a thing ! — I de- 
clare, Mr. Montague, you are vastly 
good now, not to be in a passion," 
added Mrs. Theresa. 

** Madam," replied Mr. Montague, 
with a look of much civil contempt, ** I 
think the loss of a suit of clothes, and 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



Mg THEtmnc. 






:^MD the diq^saee^Aat mjmmi 
brought .to this tmoiogf ^fioitiinate w- 
^uaMtaeeg ki fafe ^dHcstmi. fllfe 'will, 
fwn persuaded, jtidge and act finr Um- 
9elf woie wiB^in ftrture; mr wfi te 
te tenopted to offimd against iiamaQitgr) 
fbrtbeaakeoflMini^ eaHed» ^' Tl»[iwt 
aftOMrte Hie wcM.^ 
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PART I. 

'Mils. Temple had two dau^ters^ Em- 

'ma and Helen; she had taken a great 
deal' of care of their education, and 
they were very fond of their mother^ 

' and particularly happy whenever she had 
Idsure to converse with them : they used 
to tell her every thing that they thought 
and felt ; so that she had it in her power 
early to correct, or rather to teach them 
to correct, any little faults in their dis- 
position, and to rectify those errors of 
judgment, to whidi young people, from 

- want of experience, are so liable. 
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Mrs. Temple lived in the countiy^ 
and her society was composed of a few 
inti9Vtiefin«48; liif wMtd; ^epfwially 
during the education of her children, to 
avoid the num cfo m inconveniences ci 
what is called an extensive acquaint- 
ance. However^ as her children gr^r 
okfer, it waft wt^mmyt ^9tiher^b(nlf^ 
h^ accuatomed t0 aae a vaiM tj pf ^^ 
rapters, and atiU more negMsaiy, itfcut 
jtbey should learn to judge o£ tbMp. 
There was Mttje dmge^ of Eo^fiia'aJi^ 
ing hurt by the first iai|u»8sioBs <i£ m^ 
fyof» and new ideas: \mi Heleii> of^a 
niQoe vif adoQS temper^ had nofe jetsf^ 
quired her sister^s good 3fen«e. We mift 
(Observe that Helm iw«s a little di^ 
posed to be ftmd <tf MOfifUfi and mm^ 
'times ^uriiied a proi%UKi# h^ iOgi- 
nion of peffsons wboift^al^ hud a^W'fliit 
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m^f^ hcmrs. '' Not tn.adtn^,-'* was 
an art which she had tb leam. 

When Heleii Wi» between elensti and 
t#«ite y^ars dd, Lady S*** retilifned 
from abroad, and came to reside Kt her 
jcOtttttry seat, which was Tery near Mrs. 
Titnple's. Hie larfy h^ a daU^fcrt^^ 
toAy . Augusta, wbo was st little ollfr 
than Helen, One morning a fine coach 
drtive to the door, and Lady S*** and 
hi** daughter were annouticed.— 'We 
sYksA not S&7 any thing at {»«sent of 
either of the ladies, except tbdt Helen . 
wais much dcAighted with tSiem^ and 
tlfted of nothing else to her sister aH 
tltf^restoftlieday. 

The next morning, as theie two sifters 
ytiSft setting at Work in their mother's 
dMssit3^-room> the fbUowhig cohteiM"^ 
tbn began : . 
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** SisteTj do y0U like pink or Uiie the 
best?** said Helen. 

'* I don't know; Uue^ I thipk;' 

^^ O blue to be sure. Mother, wIno^m 
do you like best?" 

^^ Why 'tis a question of such im*- 
portance, I must have time to* de* 
liberate; I am afridd I like jHnk tbe: 
best." 

'' Pink ! dear, that's very odd !-*-But, 
mamma, didn't you think yesterday, that 
Lady Augusta's sash was a remarkably 
pretty pale blue ? " 

^^ Yes^; I thought it was very pretty; 
but as I have seen a great many such^ 
sashes, I did not think it was any thing- 
very remarkaUe." 

<^ Well, pe^rhaps it was not vemaik- 
ably pretty; but you'U allow, rna'am^ 
that it was very well put on." 
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^ It was pal M tt oHier mshes are/ 
as well as I remember." 

^ I like Lad J Augusta exceedin^y, 
mother.'' 

<^ What ! because ske .has a bhie 

*^ No, Vm not quite so riUj as that^ 
said Helen, laughing;* ^' iK>t because 
she has a blue sash." 

"^ Why then did you UlGe her ?~be- 
caase it was well put on ? " 

« O, no, no." 

*^ Why then?*' 

^ Why ! mamma, why do you ask 
why? — ^I can't tell why. — ^You know> 
one often likes and disUki^ people at 
first without exactly knowsag why." 

^ One ! whom do you mean by <rtie? ** 

" Myself, and every body/* 

^ You, perhaps, but n^ every^hody ; > 

TOL. IV, N 
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f<tf od^ ilily: pm^' Wbe: web didttfte 
without any reason/' 

** Birt i IsapmVmwt 0M of 1^ i% 
people; I only meant, that I Iuiflk*lMr. 
tferMght flbdut U: I dni» sayytfil wete 
to think about it, I should be abte ik» 
gfift yon^ a ^fl* iMBijr n»8om.^ 

' f" I fifall'be eonteotdt with' 0110 gMA 
one, Helen.'* 

'«^ Wefttium, nm'am, in tM fit^t 
place, I liked heit tecauae ^le was so 
good-humoured/' 

** Ydu saw her but for one hatf hour. 
Mfe' y^M' snfe ^Mt ste is good-hamomr- 

^' N^ ma/Mft! bat I!m suD^ ^mk* 
looked ti3ry ^iMiteii|o»tt^.'' 

"^ 1%at1s4tt0lhwafiiifrr haweter^^I aio- 
knowledge' it: » r4^a»mable^ to *iiMl dis- 
posal^ td^Htoe Mff dti«, who hfis^«'good- 

.ao » 
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ihmaiiiMfi i| «ouBtflBMUM. hftMiti the 
itanper bft«» I bettevie^ a very ^trmg infti* 
^MPe u^on certain Miusdif^ of the laoe ; 
iMd HelWttikpugh jqu «re wgr^itiibir- 
,rfiii(|pian[tt0t> we wiU take ijt fiat gKftHlMlf 
,^t 7W w^re not mistaken ; pow J did 
r.Mt tlbiok l^dy Au0ii«l» kad.a fOMaiit:- 
«U^ Itrnd-^t^mpered cowHtenanq^ twK I 
hope that I am mistaken, Wap tlus gomr 
HMJ(jr r«Mon Iw jttapg Ji^^eBLomdiJig^y ?"* 

<' No, not 0^ oiiljti^ason.; I .Mked 
ter -^-^^ bewiise— ^ Iwaiise--^— in- 
idaed, wi^awt". 0aid Hden^ s^wi»ir a 
little impatient at findkig hemelf WM^de 
i« wfwpg^ her own id/Wh '' indeed^ 
^lw^m» I dm't JMt renoibcr any lW»g 
in particular, but I know I ^wg^ -ter 
liatrf agffMaUe idlogether/ 

^* Sa^Vg dMt yon thiilk a tmnDn 
vary agreeable altogether, tmf be a 
Ciitu&M mode of eJ4)]?eisioa ; but I r 
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-obliged to inform yoy, that it ur^o t«a* 
" son, nor do J exactly comprehend iwbat 
it means, uidess it means, in otlier 
" words, that ydu don't choose to ba at 
c the tPOuMe of thinking. I am sadly itfraid, 
'iHelen, that yon must be content at kut, 
' to be ranked among the ^y ones, who 

- like and d&^ke without knowing why. 
—Hey, Helen?" 

" O no, indeed, mottier,'' said Hden, 
putting down her work. 
• * ^ My dear, I am sorry to distress 
yo« ; but what are become of the great 
many good reasons ? " 

- '' O, I have them still ; but then Fm 
<;afiraidto tell them, because Emma-will 
^ laugh at me." 

"No, indeed, I. won't laugb,'\'aaid 
t EmQoa — '' besides, if you please^ I can 
• go away/' 

•^ No, no, sit stUl; I will tell tbeoi 

Digitized by Google 



W7 

sirtt% # »«P tty , aiKlwr, yakmnfj be- 
fore we saw Lady A^gmte, evw^iboij 
ImM wImv pretigr, ml ■ w ccM f lB ih ed, 

' #id ■grmfcfa aMr WML* 

*«fimgr kodsfWwbodjr that i m- 

-nanbcB^" «dA finva, « bat Mm. «. 

"•■Bd Miii K:*^ 






WeU» and Ladj M., that inahes 



' ^ilrtareilMveptflpfecrevf t>oii7?** 

^ ^ Jfo» to te MK^" sttA £U«^ a 

lilile disooMMted^ ^imtym pgoumti 

not to langk at nc^ BinB»/-«*IiovBWry 

^ mother^ mk i aiiit j^Umg, I am rsure liadjr 

Augosta is «a7 aeoonpiaked at Imst. 

Do jou know« ma'aBa^ sbe bai .a FrBsch 

;^mm! uiK fw ? Aut I Jbi^gat liar aaai^*'* 

<« Never mind her nanc^ il ill tflfe 
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t'O^ but I: recdtect it now; MmAc- 
/mcnsdle Panache.'* 

, . . '' Why. undoabtedly Lady Augusta's 
having a Fre^h gbverhess, .audi her 
' name being MiadeBioifieUe Panache, are 
.incontroirertible: proofs ol the exceiience 
of her education. But I think jousadd 
/you^were sure that she was very accom- 
plished ; what do you mean by accom- 
plished?" \ 

" Why, that she dances extremely 
well, and that she speaks French and 
< Italian, and that she draws exceedingly 
' well indeed : takes likenesses, mamma! 
, likenesses in miniature, mother ! '^ 
- ^^ You saw them, I su[qpose ? '* 
''Saw. them! No,J did not 4iee them, 
. but I heard of them." 

'' That's a singular method of judg- 
I ing of pictures.'? . 

^* But, however, she jBtafemilr flays 
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. cxtaenieljr ' well' upon the piatuvforte, 
. and understands.music perfBctly, I haare 
a paftidifatr reason tot knowing this, 
rhowever." 1 " 

. . • ." You did not hear her play ? " *' 

''No; but I saw an Italian < song 
i written in her own hand, and she told 
., me, she set it to music herself." 
... " You saw her music, and : heard her 
' drawings ; — excellent proofs ! — •' Well, 
t bat her dancing ? " 

" Why, she told me the name of her 
' dancing master, and. it sounded like a 
^for^gn name*" 

''■So, I su^MM^, he must be a good, 
one," said Emma, ls(ughing. . 

"But, seriously^ I do believe; she is 
sensible." 

" Well : your cause of belief? ^* 

^ Why, I asked her if: she hiM read 
hiBtOfy, 4iiid^ slwf. ji^j^ Ma 
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MtHe; ' tet iMft bf her look. 

« grcM 4fML Nay, Bmm%yonme 

haa^x^ tMvr ; I sanr jrou MiBcb** 

*' Forgive her^ Helen^ inAedb h nuns 
very Smcak «a belp it*^ mii Sirs. 
Temple. 

""WeH, Aidttien'' said Hehii^ ^I 
believe I lurve been a little iiaa^ in mj 
judgOKtit, «Dd idl uqr good reasons are 
mlhiced to notMiig': I dam m^ idL Iftis 
time Lady Augusta 19 ^nmy ^^ontt, 
waA vary :9l4iatuf»ed.^ 

^'Nay ; " aoir yon are gMfg iMo &e 
opposite extreme : it is poasMt^ Aitrmkj 
lmve.allitbeaix:w5pKah«Nits» and good 
qualities, wbtdh you^bsrt imdgtned^her 
to ks^w: I 01% mthat to Atm you, 
that you had no proofs of .tlMnr oU- 
thert&r 
' ^B»t MB^, >ib4itoi% it wmM be 
fk^t 9MibfMterail t^lielieie * 
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4a be . wdiaUe and . lennUle^ when we 

^ 4uiow notbpg to tlie contrary : strangers 
may be as good as the peofrie we hare 

-known att oar lirts; so it would be 
ii^ry bard upon them» and very silly in 
us too» if we were to take it for granstad, 
they were every thmg that was bad, 

. «dj^«ly because^ they w^^ strangers." 

, ^ ^* You. do not yet reason witli: i^erfoct 
accuracy, Helen : is there no di&rence 

. between, thinking people every thing 
that is good and aa^iable, and taking it 
for granted that^they are every thing 
thatisBad?" 

; ^^ But thep» mother, what can one 
do ? — To, be always doubting and doubt- 
ing is very disagreeable : and at &m^ 

*: when one knows nothing of a person,. 
hgw can we judge?" . . ' ) 

** There is no: necessity/ that I can 

- perceive^ for yow Judging of people's 
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-nto a raoB^ iHink I ai»piKii»c»r9rblit 
folk meM by ' at first/ Actd^thq^ , 
at 1)6 dsagi'ecid>lc to bembvifffi '^doitfcit- 
ing and doubtiDg/ yet it b wfbwkmt 
jBMrt aubmit to pfttientlyr Helciv wtess 
w« would suboMt to tbe commqmsum 
of dnaibof iH; whkfa» fet mp wmmr 
Tpoix^ my little daug^bter, Me ial^mtely 
msire ^agreteble/' 

'« TSiob;' said Hefen^ '' f b^t teitar 
. dMbt and doid)t a liitle kogeiv moAhtr, 
abcait Lady Aiuguata/' 

Here the conversation endad* jt^Sm 
daynwfyemmd» LadyAngitfta eaaaewitb 
ber umtiieg, to dine at Mbi. T^s^pkis, 
^br itbe fiisst basr Hekn kq^ her j*eMlii- 
IJoo» and with aoMe dtffettl^ maMlMn- 
ed her mind in tftie |Wflofid, pmnwapilic 
Mate 0f diMbt:; fapt tbe amond 4iour 
IHftdfigii thov^^litb (bat it wwki J^ Miipst 
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tiMmbt any i&nf er ; t$p^i»i]^ mlMji 
Aognta tal jQst sbowB har a Fronch 
podtet^fen^ Slid at the very i^miie time 
obi0p#i fo Emmai tkat her {|]stQc'«r>baiv. 
HEisalFue aiiburn cdlour. 

In t&e erentag, after tbej hadrretofned 
firnn a waHc, Itiey went intc^Mrs, Tem^ 
]40ts ^vettrfng^^room^ to \&^k ot a certain 
blacA: japMHied cabinet^ in which He^ 
leu; kept dc^e dtied stiecimens c^ playts^ 
aMb' Qtbat curimts thin^ 'Half the 
diHMreMin this cabinet i^ere bem, and 
the other half her sistei^st. Now Esiina, 
thoQ^ she was sufBcieitly obliging 
attd fttiiite towards heir new ac<}liaii|t«' 
ance^^ v&^ hf no iatsm^ enebatited with 
hi!»];f: :il0r did she ieel the kast dis^ 
pMHilm, suddenly to tootvact a friend- 
sfaip/w4tii al {Maon she had. seen bu^ 
f«r'a §myhmasu This res&we, Helen 
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and seemed deternrined to make aaieiids 
for it by the warmth and frankness of 
her own manners* She opened all the 
drawen of the cabinet ;: and wlnlst Lady 
Augusta looked and admired, Hden 
watched her eye, as Aboulcasem, in tbe 
Persian Tales, watched the eye of the 
stranger, to whom he was diq^yiiig 
his treasures. Helen, it seemi^ had 
read the story, which had left a deep 
impression'^upon her imagination; and 
she had long determined, on the fart 
convenient opportunity, to imitate the 
4X>nduct of the ** generous Persian.'* 
Immediately^ therefore, upon observing 
that any thing struck h^ guest's fan<7, 
she withdrew it, and secretfy set it apart 
for her, as Aboulcasem set apart tke 
slave, and the cup, and the peacodk. 
At night, whan Lady Augtiata was pre* 
paring to depart, Hekn slipp6A!^m$b^. 
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the room, packed up the things, and, 
as Aboulcasem wrote a scroll with his 
presents, she thought it necessary to 
acoompanj hers with a billet. All this 
being accomjdished with much celerity, 
and some trepidation, she hurried down 
stairs, gave her packet to one of the 
servants, and saw it lodged in Lady 
S***'s coach. 

When the visit was ended, and Helen 
and Emma had retired to their own 
room at night, they began to talk instead 
of going to sleep. — " Well, sister,** said 
Helen^ *^ and what did you give to Lady 
Augusta ? " 

«I! nothing." 

"* Nothing!'* repeated Helen, in a 
triumphant tone; ^^ then she will not 
think you very generous." 

" I do not want her to think me very 
generous,'* said Emnm, laughing;-^ 
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''aekher do I thjfikjitba^vi^^f .pie- 
vfienl» to 3tffaiigers««Sr^fY0jF&«aj|ifOof«4)f 

'' Strai^^s m ino Jatm^g^9 ^v^kMt 
-makes no ^Sere^ice^^^.^mff^ ^fet- 
sod's .^viog awayfraiiy^diing .Had. thf^y 
»like:thMBselves|4s(*%protJ7 certain proofs 

/£mma^ of ^Iheir gtuarwity." 

^^ Not quite so certain/' i^ejpUed fia- 
ma; '* at leaM I mean as far .as I can 
.jttdge of ^ i]»7 own ^«ind ; I kaaw I have 

uaometiffies gtve» tUqgs away that I lik#d 
;my sdf, tBfterely l^eeause I^was ashamed to 

vnefuse ; now I should not call thatgeoe- 
rosity, but weakness ; and besides^ I think 
it does make a great deal of difference^ 
Helen, fwli^ther you mean to speak of 

.^atrangersM* fidends. I^am sure attbisJQ- 
stauti if there is any thing <^f mine in that 

yUadkicabiiiet that jou wdsh for, Helen, 

-1*1} give it you with tine greateiStptoa8M9>e." 
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^^ And not to Lady Augusta ?" 

" No ; I could not do both : and do 
j^m think I would make no distinction - 
bekireen a person I have lived with and^ 
ld9«d for years, and a stranger, whom I 
know and care very little about ? *' 

Hden was touched by this speech^ 
especially as she entirely believed her 
skier ; for Emma was not one who made 
sentimental speeches. 

A short time after this visit, Mrs. 
T6tople tooki her two daughters with' 
bier to dine at Lady S*^*s. As they»> 
Imppened to go rather < earlier than usual, 
they found nobody in the drawing- 
room but the Fi^ench governess, Made^ 
moiseUe Panache. Hj^len, it seems/ had ^ 
coneeived a very sublime idea of a< 
Flffencb governess ; and when she first 
caime into the room^ she looked up to* 
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Mademoiselle Panache with a mixture 
of awe and admiration. Mademoiselle 
was not much troubled with any of that 
awkward reserve, which seems in Eng- 
land sometimes to keep strangers at bay 
for the first quarter of an hour of their 
acquaintance. She could not, it is true, 
speak English very fluently, but . this 
only increased her desire to speak it; 
and between two languages she found 
means, with some difficulty, to express 
herself. The conversation, after the 
usual preliminary nothings had been 
g^ne over, turned upon France, and 
French literature ; Mrs, Temple said 
she was going to purchase some French 
books for her daughters^ and ver}*- po- 
litely begged to know what authors 
Mademoiselle would particularly re- 
commend. " Vat auteurs! you do me 
> 
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much Iranouo; mBdaa»^PiU auteun'J' 

and Belimdrer 

Heksi and Emnm had) read. Telcn. 
maque and BeUsaire^^ €». Mac^moisdlii^ 
was obliged to thinkagaiB— ^^^i^jf^itatM^iv/ '^ 
cried' she; putting' up her fore fitiger in 
«i attitude of recoHedaoiK Bwt the^ 
result of aU' her rccoUeetion was still 
'""BeHsaire'' wbA '' Tekmaque ;"" and/ 
an Abbfs book, whose name she couldr^ 
not rememb^^ thooghshe reiaembered. 
perfectfyweU that the wtrAr was puftN. 
Iftfaed^ >^ Pan miUe sixi cents gmatre 
mngis dw. 

Helen could^scavcely forbear smiling^ 
so. much was her awe^nd adnifiation of ai 
French governess abated. Mrs*.TeiBpkv 
tQ»%relieve Madeittoiselle froiBr>tbe pe^. 
ptexky of searching -fiir the AbhlKii^iafae^X 
M^^to'EVoid tte^haaaid of |^^lw|Ottt ofi* 
o 3 ^ 
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lier circle of French literature, man- ' 
tioned Gil lUas ; «od observed, that, 
though it was a book universally . put 
into the hands of very young people, 
^'e thought Mademoiselle judged weU 

in preferring • 

> " O ! *• interrupted Mademoiselle, 
** Je me trowce bien heureme—l am 
quite happy, madame, to be of your 
way of tinking — I would never go to 
choose to put Gil Bias into no pupil's of 
mine's hands, until they were perfectly 
mistress of de ideome de la langue.'' 

It was not^ the idiom, but the morsf- 
lity of the book to which Mrs, Temffe 
had alluded; but that, it was very 
plain, occupied no part of Mademmselle 
Panache's attention ; her object was 
soleljr to teach her pupil French. '* 3fms 
f»ur Miadi Augusta,'' cried she, " e-est 
WMrfurenl im petit pr^^ige !-^Yaa.m^ 
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dame, you are a judge. — On le vait bien. 
You know how much difficile it be^ to 
compose French poesie, because of de 
rhffmes^ de mascuiiny feminine, de niu- 
tre genre of noun substantia and ad^ 
jective, all to be consider in spite of de 
sense in our rhymes. — Je ne m^ej^lique 
pas. — Mais enfin — de natives themselves 
very few comet owrite passably inpoesie; 
except it be your great poets by profession. 
Cependantymadame, Milada August a^ I 
speak de truths not one wordofliesy Mi- 
ladi Augusta write poesiejust the same 
ivith prose. — Feritablement comme un 
ange ! Et puis,' continued Mademoi- 
selle Panache 

But sJie was interrupted by the en- 
trance of the " little angel ** and her 
rnqther. Lady Augusta wore a roae> 
coloured sash to-day, and Helen no 
longer {Hrderred bine to j^k.^^ Not 
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long, after tkey were seated^ Lady S**^' 
observ^^ that her daoghter^^ face^ wasi 
burned by being oppositev to\the firrr 
and, after hstrayiiig some symptoms oft 
aoxiety, ciied*****'^ Mademoiselle^ whp 
naUl you dlways let Augusta sit sa near 
tbe fire? My dear, hawv can you bear 
to bum your face so ? Do be so^ g^!^^^ 
for my sake> to take a screen." 

•** There is no soreen in the roomt, 

ma'am,. I believe/' said^ the^ youngs 

lady, moving, or seeming to move, fanr 

chaiv three^ quarters of an inob back^^ 

.vrards^ 

**. No screen ! ** said Lady^ S***J 
looking round; ** I thought^ Mad^ 
moiselle^ yourscreens were finiahedv^' 

^ Oh-oui^ madame, dey be JinUih; 
but I forget t0 make demcome d&am^ 

I hati^ e»ftroid^;jc^ oh^ 
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served Lady S*** turning away her 
i^ad; *^ for one is always afraid to use 
them." 

Mademoiselle immediately rose to 
^tch one of hers. 

" Ne vous derangez pas^ MademoU 
sdle^^ said Lady S***, carelessly. — 
And whilst she was out of the room, 
turning to Mrs. Temple, '' Have you a 
French governess ? '* said she; « I think 
you told me not." 

" No," said IMrs. Temple, ** I have 
no thoughts of any governess for my 
daughters." 

*' Why, indeed, I don't know but 
you are quite right, for they are sad 
jdagues to have in one's hou^e ; besides, 
I believe too, in general, they are a sad 
set of pec^le. But what can one do, 
you know? One must submit to all 
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tluik ; for thef tdl me there's no other 
way of securing to one's children a good - 
French pronunciation. — How will- you 
nmnage about that ? " 

« Helen and Emma," said Mrs. T>m. 
pie, '^read and understand fVench as 
wdl as I could wish, and if ever they- 
goto France, I hope they will be able 
to catch the accent, as I have never si^ 
fered them to acquire any iSxed bad ha- 
bits of speaking it." 

" O," said Lady S^*, « bad habits 
are what I clread of all things for Augusta ; 
I assure you I was particularly nice abbut^ 
the* choice of a governess for her ; so 
many of these sort of people come^ over 
here from Switzerland, or the FrencK 
provinces, and speak a horrid jargon.— 
ItV very difficult to meet with a person- 
you could entirdy' depend upon;'*' 
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"Veiy difficult, indeed/* said-JIfo. 
;,Temple. 

^^ However/' contiiiued heit^kdyBhip, 

'M tbkik mjrself most exceediqgly.fcr- 
rtunate; I >am absolutely eevtain, that 

Mademoisdle Panadie ooiiies.lhiin«Ba- 
.nl3» and was bom andeduoated there ; 6o 
. I £eel^uiteat ease ; aad^isto^the rest/* 

smd she, Joweriug iier voice, 'but mrfy 
lioweringitauffioiently, to fix ^Ladj. Au- 
gusta's attention-^" as.to tJberest^X^iall 
^part with lier when . mj daiigJbter'is a 

year or Iwo older; so jou know sheean 
sdotZio great harm. Besides/' said she, 
ffpeaking louder, " I really have great 

confidence in her, and Augusta and. she 
.seem to agree vastly well." 

^^,0,yes,'' said Lady Augusta, '^ Ma- 

deaioiseUe.ia' exceedingly good»natui^ ; 

Jaimsure I like her vastly." 

'' .Well, .that^s the chief thing ; >I 
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would work upon a child's sensibility; 
that's my notion of education/' said 
Lady S*** to Mrs. Temple, affecting 
a sweet smile. — ** Take care of the heart 
at any rate — ^there I'm sure, at least, I 
may depend on Mademoiselle Panache, 
for she is the best creature in the 
world ! Fve the highest opinion of her : 
not that I would trust my own judg- 
ment, but she was most exceedingly well 
recommended to me." 

Mademoiselle Panache came into the 
room again, just as Lady S*** finished 
her last sentence ; she brought one of 
her own worked screens in her hand 
Helen looked at Lady Augusta, expect- 
ing that she would at least have gone 
to meet her governess; but the young 
lady never offered to rise from her seat ; 
and when poor Mademoiselle presented 
the screen to her, she received it with 
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the utmost nonchalance^ only inters 
rupting her conversation by a slight 
bow of the head. Helen and Emma 
looked down^ feeling both ashamed and 
shocked at manners which they could 
neither think kind nor polite. 

However, it was no wonder, that the 
pupil should not be scrupulously respect- 
ful towards a governess whom her mother 
treated like a waiting-maid. 

More carriages now came to the door, 
and the room was soon filled with com- 
pany. The young ladies dined at the 
jide-table with Mademoiselle Panache; 
and during dinner Emma and Helen 
quite won her heart. — " Voild des de- 
mmselles des plus polies r she said with 
emphasis ; and it is true, that they were 
particularly careful to .treat her with the 
greatest attention and respect, not only 
from their general habits of good breed- 
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i^^aod'from.a sense o^ propriety, iM 
jGn^m. a fading of p|ty and generasa|ty.; 
^ey could not bear ta thkik^rthafe*a^p^ 
son should^rbe treated with ne^ectuGt 
dnsoLence, . merdy beeause her sitoatidiii 
and rank happened to.bein£^or. 

Mademoisdle, pleased with their 
manners^ was particularly officious in 
.fistertaiiiingi thefloi ;*wad when^ the aott 
of the company. < sat; down to catds^ifldie 
offered' to show them the house, f^iiich 
waa las^ and mi^nifioent. 

Helen and Emma were very glad^ 
be i^e?ed from their seats beside Ihe 
.i»rd4able» and from perpfetuatty heanqg 
jp£ trumps^ odd tracks, and honours ;.iS0 
rthat they eagerly .aa»epted .Madfisaoi- 
^fldlle's proposal. 

l&e last room which, they w^entiato 
xwms Lady Augusta's apartmant, in which 
Jier 'Widting-desk, her drawuig^bosc^aiid 
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her piano*forte stood. It was very ek^- 
gantlj furnished ; and at one end was^a 
handsome bookcase, which immediately* 
attracted Helen and Emma's attention. 
Not Lady Augusta's ; her attention^ the^ 
moment she came into the room, was« 
attracted by a hat, which. Mademoiselle 
had been making up in the morning, 
and which lay half-finished upon the 
softu " Well, really this is elegant!" 
said she ; " certainly, Mademoiselle, yow 
have the best taste in the world! — Isn't 
it a beautiful hat?" said she, appealing 
to Helen and Emma. 

" O, yes," replied Helen instantly ; 
for as she was no great judge, she was 
afraid to hazard her opinion, and thought 
it safest to acquiesce in Lady Augus- 
ta's. Emma, on the contrary, who did 
not think the hat particulariy pretty^ 
and'wfaK) di^red to think for h^j^l^ 
p 2 
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silent. And certainly it requires no 
common share of strength of mind, to 
dare to think for one's self about a hat 

In the mean time Mademoiselle put 
l^e finishing stroke to her work; and 
observing that the colour of the ribbon 
would become Helen's complexion— 
** Marveilleusement ! Permit tez^ Made- 
moiseller said she, putting it lightly up- 
on her head — *' Qu^elle est charmante! 
Qu'elle est bien comme (a ! — Quite an- 
other ting! Mademoiselle Helen est 
charmante !'\ cried the governess with 
enthusiasm; and her pupil eclioed her 
exclamations with equal enthusiasm, till 
Helen would absolutely have been per- 
suaded, that some sudden metamorphosis 
had taken place in her appearance, if her 
sister^s composure had not happily pre- 
served her in her sober senses. She 
could not, however, help feeling a seii$> 
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U«'diamiiili(n.of merit, and happiness^, 
wfaeo. the bat wmi lifted off, her head. 

** What a very pretty coloured rib%. 
anfti!" said she* 

'' That's pistachio coimtr/' said Ladjr^ 

^ Pistachio cdour ! '' repeated Hdm^ 
wfath adnuration. 

^^ Pistaefab colour," repeated her m^- 
Uat^ coolly; ^^ I did not know that was the* 
nunei of the colour/' 

^^ Bon DieuJ'' said Mademaisellef 
liySugup her- hands and eyes toheaven; 
*^ Ban Ditu! not kmw de pistachea^ 
colour J'' 

Emma, neither humbled nor ^oeked 
afcher own Jg^rance, simply said to her« 
self,. *^ Surely it is no crime, not to know 
a. name,*' But Mademoiselle's abhor<' 
resit ^and amoad look ppoduced a very 
different effect upon Helen^v imagiM^ 
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tioD ; she felt all the anguish of false 
shame, that dangerous infirmity of weak 
minds. 

" Bon ! " said Mademoiselle Panadbe 
to herseify observing the impression 
which she made: " Voila un bon sujet au 
mains'' And she proceeded with more 
oflSciousness perhaps than politeness, to 
reform certain minutiae in Helen's dress, 
which were not precisely adjusted ac- 
cording to what she called the mode: 
she having the misfortune to be possess- 
ed of that intolerant spirit, which admits 
but of one mode ; a spirit^ which is 
common to all persons who have seai 
but little of the world, or of good com- 
pany; and who, consequently, cannot 
cmceive the liberality of sentiment, upon 
all matters of taste and fashion, which 
distinguishes well-bred and well-edu- 
cated people. 
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. *' Pardannez, Mademoiselle Helen," 
^aid she ; " Perniettez' — altering things 
to her fancy — " un petit plus—et un 
petit plus : ouiy comme fa—corhme f a— 
Bien ! — Bien ! — Ah non ! — Cela est *oi^ 
Idirir^affreuse! Mais tenezy toujqUrs 
comme fa ; resouvenez vous bien^ Made^ 
moiselk—Ah bon ! vous voild, mise d 
quatre ipingks ! " 

" A quatre Spingles / " repeated He- 
len to herself. " Surely," thought Em- 
ma, ^^ that is a vulgar expression ; Made- 
moiselle is not as elegant in her taste 
for language as for dress/' Indeed two 
or three technical expressions, which af- ' 
terwards escaped from this lady, joined 
to the prodigious knowledge she dis* 
played of the names, qualities, and va- 
lue of ribands, gauzes, feathers, &c. had 
excited a strong suspicion in Emma's 
mind, that Mademoiselle Panache her« 
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sdf might poflsiUf have bmi ti^honoor 
to be a miUiiier. 

The foUowing^; inddeiit svMcaBmtiop 
confirmed her suspicMms ;-^Whibt JMbt 
demoifielle was drescdng^ and undfMUlg 
HdeDy she^ regularly^ carried evrerjNpM 
vM^eh' «he tMk out ta> her^ moutiu 

Hetea did not. pevceive- thia^ mami 
ceuvre, it being peribrmed mtli' im 
bitital ccterity ; but sedng tfaat^. all the 
pins wete vanished, she first glaaoedheix 
eye upon the table, and then on tke 
ground, and stiU^ not seeing her puuv 
she felt in her pocket for her pincmfaioii^ 
and presented it — ^* Xen at asseZj bim 
obUgh, Mademoiselle /"—and from^senw 
secret receptacle in her mouth, sh^i^Ofii 
dHced first one pin, then anoHierj ,titt 
Bmtna counted seventeen, t^ ber uttas 
aslomsbmentj — mwe, certainly, than 
atty^moutili could ccmt(ft»but amUUMf^i 

Digitized by Google 



MADEMOISELLE PANACHE. 165 

UDfbrtunateljy however, in Made** 
moiselle's haste to speak^ a pin and an 
exdamation, contending in her mouth, 
impeded her utterance, and put her in 
imminent danger of choking. They 
all looked frightened. *^ Qu^avez vous 
doner* cried she, recovering herself 
with admirable dexterity, '' QiAWoez 
*&ous done ! — Ce n^est rien. — Ah si vous 
aviez vue Mademoiselle Alexandre I — 
Ah ! dat would frighten you indeed! — 
Many de time I see her put one tirty^ 
.f^*y^fifly — ^y^i ^^^ hundred^ two hun-- 
dred in her mouth — and she all de time 
laughs talky eat, drink, sleep wid dem^ 
and no harm, nonobstant, never happen 
Mademoiselle Alexandre'^ 

*' And who is Mademoiselle Alex- 
4indre ? "" said Emma. 

" Eh done l-^fameuse merchande de 
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modes — rue St. Honore-^-rhaleciiibre 
de Mademoiselle Baulara.^ 

" Yesy' I know !** said Lady Atigosta^i 
ddighted to appear to know theMiaattr 
of two French nulliners, without in tbe 
least snspecting that she had the h<moi»; 
to have a third for a governess. 

Emma smiled, but was silent.— She 
fcnrtunately possessed a sound ^crinaib' 
nating understanding : obiserving and 
judging for herself, it was not easy tei 
impose upon her by names and gfk 
maces. 

It was remarkable, that Mademaiadifiz 
Banache had never once attempted^ tot 
alter any thing in Emma's dressy, amb 
directed very little of her conversi^km 
to her ; seeming to have an intuitive 
perception, that she could nmke no iiil« 
pression; and Lady Augusta^too^titeated 
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iiernwithiess fiEuniliaiity^ but with fiEir 
«flM3r6 respect* 

^iDear Helen," said Lady Aagusta» 
ifop.ahe se^caed, tause her own exfnres- 
moa, to have taken a great fancy to 
'Iter ; ^^ dear Helen, I hope you are to be 
:«t. the ball at the races/ 

" 1 don't know/' said Helen; *M 
^Mieve my mother intends to be there." 

« Et 'oous ? " said Mademoiselle Pa- 
fttadhe, " you, to be sure, I hopei-— 
vj^^our.mamma could, not be so cruel, as 
,(to rle«re you at home! une demoiselle 
faite comme vous ! ** 

. Helen had been quite indifferent 

«dbout going to ihe baU, till these words 

tiini^iied her with ( a violent desire to go 

thec^^ or rather with a violent dread of 

Uie misfortune and disgrace of being 

rlrft ** at home." 

We shall, for fear of being >tire8ome. 
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omit a long conversation^ which passed 
about the dress and necessary prepara^ 
lions for this ball It is enough to say, 
that Helen was struck with despair at 
the idea, that her mother probably 
would not procure for her all the fine^ 
things which Lady Augusta had, and 
which Mademoiselle assured her were- 
absolutely necessary to her being " pre- 
sentable." In particular her ambition 
was excited by a splendid watch-chain 
of her ladyship's, which Lady Augusta 
assured her " there was no possibUity of 
living without." 

Emma, however, reflecting that she 
had lived all her life without even wbb- 
ing for a watch-chain, was inclined to 
doubt the accuracy of her ladyship's 
assertion* 

In the mean time poor Helen fell into 

profound and somewhat painful re- 
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verie. She stood with the watch-chain 
in her hand, ruminating upon the vast, 
infinite number of things she wanted, to 
coniplete her happiness — ^things of which 
she had never thought before. Indeed, 
during the short time she had been in 
the company of Mademoiselle Panache, 
a new world seemed to have been open<- 
ed to her imagination — new wants, new 
wishes, new notions of right and wrong, 
and a totally new idea of excellence 
and happiness had taken possession of 
her mind. 

So much mischief may be done by a 
silly governess in a single quarter of an 
hour ! — But we are yet to see more of 
the genius of Mademoiselle Panache for 
education. It happened, that, while the 
young ladies were busily talking toge- 
ther, she had gotten to the other end of 
the room, and was busily engaged at 

VOL. IV. Q 



170 MADEMOiSELI^E PANAGH&. 

a looking-glass, lecedi^g andidivanciiig 
by. turnsj to decide the.exact distance at 
which rouge was riiaUe to detectim. 
Keeping her eye upon the mirror, she 
went.backwards, and backwardei*, t31 
unluckily she chanced to set her foot 
upon Iiady Augusta's favourite littib 
dog, who instantly sent . forth a piteous 
ydl. 

" Oh !.iny dog !— Oh ! nay dog ! '* ex- 
claimed Lady Augusta, nmoiQg to the 
dog, and taking it into her lap — ^'^Oh 
ckhre Fanfan! — where is it hurt, j^y 
|)oor, dear^ ^weet, darlipg. little erea- 
Jture?'* 

'' Chhre. Fanfan!^* cried Mademoi- 
.selle, knedtng down, 4iiid kissing the 
/Offended paw-— ^^/Mrr^i^f^aiie;):, Fanfan r — 
and they continued caressing and pijtyi^ < 
iFanfan, so as to ..giTe Hel^i a 'i^efy 
:exaUed opinion of their sensibility, and 
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to make her wider sister doubt of its 



Juomger would Fanfan have been de^ 
plored with aH the pathos of f^ndnine 
fondness, had not Mademoiselle sud'- 
denly shrieked, andistartedlip. " What's 
tiie matter? — ^what*s the matter?'*—^ 
cried they all at ontjei — ^The affrighted 
governess pointed to her pupil's sash» 
exclaiming, " Regardez ! — regardez / ** 
There was a moderate-sized spider upon 
the young lady's sash — ** La voila ! ah 
la voil^r* cried she, at an awfal dis^ 
taiice. 

" It is only a spider/* said Emma. 

♦' A spider ! '* said Lady Augusta^ 
and threw Fanfan from her lap as she 
rose — *• where? — where ?•— on my sashP 

•* ni shake it off;" said Helen. 

«Oh! shake it^ shake it!^'— «d 
Q 2 
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she shook it herself, till the spider fell to 
the ground, who seemed to be almost as 
much frightened as Lady Augusta, and 
was making his way as fast as possible 
.from the field of battle, 

" Oh est il ? — oil est il ? — Le vilain 
Minimal!'' cried Mademoiselle, advancing 
— -** Jlh que je ficraise au moins" said 
she, having her foot prepared. 

"Kill it!— O, Mademoiselle, don't 
kill it/* said Emma, stooping down to 
save it — " I'll put it out of the window 
this instant." 

," Ah ! how can you touch it ? " said 
Lady Augusta with disgust, while Emma 
carried it carefully in her hand;, and 
Helen, whose humanity was still proof 
against Mademoiselle -Panache, ran to 
open the window. Just as they had got 
the poor spider out of the reach of its 
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eiXfemiesy a su<iden gmt of vrind Ideturii 
back again ; it fell once mote' u|mi^tte 
floor. 

**0, kfllit;— kiHit, ai^ body^— f<ir 
heaven's sabe d^MHiti^ MademoJaeUe 
pressed fonravd, and <t»fthed the anuiid 
t6 death. 

** Is it dead? quite dead? " said^ier 
pofalf approaching timidly. 

*^ A^cmcezT said her goTeraess, 
laughing-~'^ Que craignez vaus donof 
-^Elle est mor4eyje vous dis.'' 

Die young lady looked at the entrails 
of the spider, and was satisfied. 

So much for a lesson on himimity. 

It wa8 some time before the effects of 
this scene were ei!k;ed Eramf tibe minds 
of either of the sisters ; but at lengtha 
subject very interesting to Heiea was 
started; Lady Augosta> mentioned the 
little ebtvy boK, whirii bad. been pial 
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into the ciGiach> and Miss Helen's very 
obliging note. 

However, though she affected to be 
, ))leased, it was evident by the haughty 
carelessness of her manner, whilst she 
returned her thanks, that she was ra- 
ther offended than obliged by the pre- 
sent. 

Helen was surprised and mortified. | 
The times, she perceived, were changed I 
since the days of Aboulcasem. 

*'i am . particularly distressed," said 
Lady Augusta, who often assumed the 
language, of a woman, '^ I am particu- 
larly distressed to rob you of your pretty 
prints ; especially as my uncle has just 
sent me down a set of Bartolozzi's from 
town." 

''But I hope. Lady Augusta, yt>u 
liked the little prints which are cut 
out. I think you saidjrgu^i|J4lied f* 
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some such things, to put on a work- 
basket." 

" O, yes; I'm sure Tm exceedingly 
obliged to you for remembering that; 
I had quite forgotten it; but I found 
some beautiful vignettes the other . ds^f 
in our French books, and I shall set 
about copying them for my basket di* 
tectly. I'll show them to you, if you 
please," said she, going to the book- ^ 
case. " Mademoiselle, do be so gciod 
as to reach for me those little books' in 
the Morocco binding." 
.;> Mademoiselle got upon a stool, and 
touched several books, one after an- 
other, for she could not translate " Mo* 
rocco binding." 

^ " Which did you mean ? — Dis-^^dls 
— dis^ or dat ? " said she. 

^ No, no — -none of those, Mademo^ 
$idle; not Jn that row. — ^Look jn$L 



diore your hand ifi the second t6w finmi 
the top.'' 

^* Oj no ; not^itt dtit row,. I hopes'** 

***Why not there? 

Meny^^ce somt Utiles livrts difmdu»>^ 
i»e not toMh ome'^Vtms> k sfavM 
UMy Mladi, votre ckh^e mhre.^^ 

** MUadi, v&ire chire mhreJ'* repea(ted 
tbe young lady, mimicking her gov^rnefeS 
— **** pooh^ nonsense, give roe the books^* 

** Eh non-^aisdument tiM^^Grwf&i 

mot J Mademoiselle^ de book is nc^ ga^ 

Ce n'est pascomme iifatit! ii^isnatjit 

Jbr young ladies^^or nob^dtf to readf* 

*' How do you know that so weH, 
Mademoiselle? ** 

^^ i\^'fm/>orAe;'' said MiMtemG»eIle, co- 
louring, '^ n'importe^e les^m-^Sut 
not tat4xlk af dat; yauikmm Icatmot 
dmbejf Mladi; de thw (flUmantsk^ 
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forbid to be touchy on no account^ by 
nobody but herself in de house — You 
knozv dis. Mademoiselle Augusta. — So e» 
conscience,'^ said she, descending from 

the stool 

" En conscience!"^ repeated Lady 
Augusta, with the impatient accent of 
one not used to be opposed, I can't help 
admiring the tenderness of your consci- 
ence. Mademoiselle Panache. — " Now, 
would you believe it ? " continued she> 
turning to Emma and Helen, ** now 
would you believe it ? Mademoiselle has 
•had the second volume of that very book 
under her. pillow this fortnight; I caught 
her reading it one mornings and that was 
what made me so anxious to see it ; or 
else ten to one I never should have 
thought of the book — so ^en conscience! * 
Mademoiselle." 
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Mademoisdle ooloured'iuidoiislyi 

** MaU vraiment; Milwdi AugmtUy 
vous memanquezenface^/'* 

The young lady made no reply> but 
sprang upon the stool, to reaeb the books 
fi>r herself; and the governess deem- 
ing it prudent not to endanger her an* 
thority by an ineffectual struggle for vic- 
tory, thought proper to sound a timefy 
ntreat. 

** Allans! Mesdemoiselles^'* cried she, 
*• I fancy de tea tvait hy dis time ; tk^ 
^tendons;'' and she led the way. — Emma 
instantly followed her. — •** Stay a no- 
ttent for me, Helen, my dear." — Helen 
liesitated. 

" Then you won't take down the 
books ? " slnd she. 

** Nay, one moment; just let rat 
show you the vignette." 
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^^No, no; pray^n't^ Mademoiselle 
said you must not/' 

^^ Yes, ^£^e said I ixMist iiot;ibiit you 
«ee she weot away^ that I might ; 4um1 
80 1 will/' said Lady Augusta, jumping 
aff the stool with the red books /in her 
hand. — ** Now, look here." 

*^ O, no ; I can't st^y, indeed ! " said 
Hden, pulling away herihand. 

" La ! what a child ^you are ! *' ^aid 
Lady Augusta, laughing; '^SUsrmamma 
shan't be angry wit^ it, she shan't.-^ 
La! what harm can thesre be in lookipg 
at a vignette?** 

** Why, to be sure there can be no 
harm in. looking at a v]ignette,** said 
H^O, submitting fymn the >«ame §pe* 
«ies of false shan^, whiebhad eOBquered 
her understanding before about the ^^ 
Btachio colour. 

« Well, look ! ** said Lady August^^ 
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lining the book^ *^ isn't this exceed- 
ingly pretty ? " 

" Exceedingly pretty,** said Helen, 
scarce seeing it; ** now shall we go 
down? 

** No, stay ; as you think that pretty 
I can show you a much prettier. 

« Well, only one then.** 

But when she had seen that, Lady 
Augusta still said, " One other,** and 
*• one other/' till she had gone through 
a volume and a half, Helen all the 
while alternately hesitating and yield- 
ing, out of pure weakness and mauvaise 
honte. 

The vignettes, in fact, were not ex- 
traordinarily beautiful ; nor, if they had, 
would she have taken the least pleasure 
in seeing them in such a surreptitious 
manner. She did not, however, see all 
^ - difficulties into which this first de«- 
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^iiffiiio^ from proper cosduct would 1^ 
her. Alas ! no one ever can ! 

Just when they were within three 
leaves of the end of the ]m% volume^ 
tbpy he^d voices upon the stairs^— 
*' Th«i:e's i^y mpthf r !— They're cow- 
ing l«^What shall we do?'' cried Lady 
Augusta; and thou^ there could be 
*^ nfi hOiVm in hokif^g of a print,'" yet 
t^ colour now forsook her cheek, and 
^e ftood the picture of guilt wd cow* 
^p^e. There w^ not time to put tb^ 
ho^si up in thek places^ What was tfi. 

\» db?i|? ? 
*^ Put them into our pockety" said 

Lady Augusta. 

« C>, no, jk^l^l wWt*N-I cw't-— 
what meanness ! " 

« But yow ii|»st. I cw^'t get them 
biMi into mine/* Mid l«dy Aiigupta, in 

VOL. IV. B 
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great distress. ** Dear, dear Helen, for 
my sake ! " 

Helen trembled, and let Lady Au* 
gusta put the bobk into her pocket. 

** My dear/' said Lady S — , opening 
the door just as this operation was ef- 
fected, " we are come to see your room; 
will you let us in?" 

** O, certainly, madam/' said Lady 
Augusta, commanding a smile. But 
Helen's face was covered with so deep a 
crimson, and she betrayed such evident 
symptoms of embarrassment, that her 
mother, who came up with the rest of 
the company, could not help taking 
notice of it. 

** Ar'n't you well, Helen, my dear?" 
said her mother. 

Helen attempted no answer. 

" Perhaps," said Lady Augusta, " it 
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iras the grapes after dinner which dis- 
agreed with you/' 

Helen refused the look of assent, which 
was expected ; and at this moment she 
felt the greatest contempt for Lady jVu- 
gasta, and terror to see herself led on 
step by step in deceit. 

" My love, indeed you don't look 
well,'' said Lady S — ^ in a tone of pity. 

" It must be de grapes ! " said Made- 
moiselle. 

** No, indeed," said Helen, who felt 
inexpressible shame and anguish^ ^* no, 
indeed, it is not the grapes;" turning 
away, and looking up to her mother with 
tears in her eyes. 

She was upon the point .of producing 
the book before all the company; but 
Lady Augusta pressed her arm, and she 
forbore; for she thought it would h^^ 
dishonourable to betray her. 
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Mrs. 'Temple did not choose to ques- 
tion her daughter further Jit thistitafe, 
and relieved'her ftwn ocmftislon by tiim- 
ing to something else. 

As they went down stairs to tea, JjtAf 
Augusta with familiar fondness, toA 
Helen's hand. / 

" You need not fear/' said Helen, 
withdrawinj^ her hand ccddly ; ^^ I shall 
not betray you, Augusta." 

" You'll promise me that ? " 

"Yes," said Helen, with a feeling of 
contempt. 

After tea Lady Augusta was requeu- 
ed to sit down to the piano >forte> affd 
favour the company with an ttalinii 
song. She sat down and played and 
ming witii the greatest es^e and gaiety 
intiaginaUe ; whilst Helen, iucapaUe ^ 
feeUng, still more inoapaUe of afbc^it^ 
gaiety, stood beside- the ^^|^)|tk^ 
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eyes bowed down with " penetrative 
^hanieJ* 

** Why do you look so wo-begone ? '* 
said Lady Augusta, as she stooped for a 
music book ; '* why don't you look as I 
do?" 

** I can't," said Helen. 

Her ladyship did not feel the force 
dF this answer ; for her own self-appro- 
bation could, it seems, be recovered ^ 
a very cheap rate ; half a dozen stran- 
gers listening, with unmeaning smiles 
and encomiums, to her execution of 
one of dementi's lessons, were sufficienjt 
to satisfy her ambition. Nor is this 
surprising, when all her education had 
tended to teach her, that what are 
called accomplishments are superior to 
every thing else» Her drawings were 
next to be produced and admired. The 
table was presently cov^n^c^iH?. fruit, 
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flowers, landscapes, men^s, wom(sn% mA 
children's heads; 'whilst MademdiseHfc 
was buffered to stand holding a lai^ 
))oil-folio, till she wa§ ready to Mnt : 
nor was «he, perhaps, the only periM 
in company who was secretly tired tt 
the exhibition.' 

These eternal exhibitions of accom- 
pfishments hare of kte become priv^rte 
nuisances. Let young women cuttivatfe 
their Castes or their understandings kk 
any manner that can afford them agrc^ 
abte occupation^ or, in one word, thst 
can make them happy ; if they are \iri^ 
they will early make it their olgect ib 
he permanently happy, and not mettdy 
to be admired for a few hours of their 
esxistence. 

All this time poor Helen could think 
of nothing but the bodk, which ^e had 
been persuaded to seci^te. It grewhtte 



in the evening, kM Helen gteTT more 
and more uneasy at not having any op* 
portunity of retortring it. Lady Au- 
gui^ was so busy taftirig and receiving 
tomplitnents^ that- it was irtipos^ibte t6 
catch htt eye. 

At length Mrs. Temple's carriage waS 
otdered ; and now hH the ebtnpany were 
seated iti form, atid Helen saw with the 
greatest distress, that she was furtheir 
ihati ever from her pntpose. She oncef 
hskd a mind to call her mother aside, and 
|j6i)sult her * but th4t she could not do, 
ttn accoutit of her promise. 

*the carriage catxie to the door ; anA 
W*ifet Helen pat ott her cloak, Made- 
.fi^iselle assisted her, so that shfe txmW 
not i^ak to Lady Augusta. At'lasf^ 
When shewas taking leave of her,she said, 
** W5H 5^ou let me give you the book ? ^ 
atid fcaSf drew it froto fier pdcket. 
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'^ O9 goodness ! notnoir; I can't take 
it now." 

** What shall I do with it ? '' 

^* Why, take it home, and send it 
J)ack directed to we— remember — ^bj 
the first opportunity — ^when you have 
done with it." 

** Done with it ! — I have done with 
it. — Indeed, Lady Augusta, you must 
-let me give it you now.** 

" Come, Helen, we are waiting for.yoi^ 

.my dear," said Mrs. Temple ; and Helen 

was hurried into the carriage with the 

book still in her pocket. Thus was ^e 

U3rought from one difficulty into another. 

Now she had promised her mother 
never to borrow any book without her 
knowfedge ; and certainly she had not 
the slightest intention to forfeit her 
word, when she first was persuaded to 
look at the vignettes. *%OhL" said she 

° Digitized by COOgle 



tohei'self, *' where will all this end? 
What shall I do now ? Why was I ho 
tr^ak as t6 stay and look at the prints? 
And why did I fancy I should like Lady 
Angcfstft, before I knew any thing of 
her ? (Mh how much I wish I had nevdr 
ifeeti her ! ** 

Occupied by these thoughts all thi^ 
way they were going home, Helen, we 
may imagine, did not a^^ar as cheev* 
fill, or as much at easre, as usUal. Her 
^i^ther and her sister were converaifig 
very a^eeably ; but tf she had beeh 
H^ed when the carriage stopped, she 
eould not have told a single syikbte of 
What th6y had been saying. 

Mrs^ Temple penceived that boim- 
thing hung heavy upon her daughtet^s 
mind; but, trtnrting to her long habits 
df candour and Intagfity, she was 4®- 
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• 

termined to leave her entirdy at liberty ; 
she therefore wishefd her a good night, 
without inquiring into the cause of her 
melancholy. 

Helen scarcely knew what it was to 
lie awake at. night ; she generally slept 
soundly from the moment she went to 
bed till the morning, and then wakened 
as gay as a lark ; but now it was quite 
otherwise ; she lay awake> uneasy and 
restless, her pillow was wet with her 
tears, she turned from side to side, but 
in vain; it was the longest night she 
ever remembered; she wished a thou- 
saad times for morning, but when the 
mdrning came, she got up with a very 
heavy heart; all her usual occupations 
had lost their charms ; and what she felt 
the most painful was^ her mother's kind, 
■ open, unsuspicious manner. - She had 
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never, at least, she had never for many 
years, broken her word; she had long 
felt the pleasure of integrity, and knew 
how to estimate its loss. 

** And for what,*' said Helen to her- 
self, ** have I forfeited this pleasure ? — 
few nothing/' 

But, besides this, she was totally at 
a loss to know what step she was next 
to take ; nor could she consult the 
friends she had always been accustomed 
to apply to for advice. Two ideas of 
honour, two incompatible ideas^ were 
straggling in her mind. She thought 
thdt she should. not betray her compa* 
nion, and she knew she ought not 
to deceive her mother. She was fuUy 
resolved never to open the book which 
she had in her pocket, but yet she was 
to keep it she knew not how long. Lady 
Augusta had desired her Jg^^pd it 



home; but nhe dj^ »^t ^(M^ I](9^w i^ 
vas to be a«optnpU$be(]L wU^oi^t; fi^iri^ig 
reemirse to the ^^iiet 9s$i«tom? of ^Wr 
vants, a species of motnw^: to whffiik 
she h^d oever stoopedr. Sbe ^h^ught 
she saw herself iavolTed in ii|^')(Aric^|4e 
difficulties. She knew not what to do; 
she laidi ber bead down VLfm ^r arms, 
and wept bitterly^ 

Her motheii jusft then' i^jtfne into the 
Mom-r^'' Helen, my^^V^' wd Bb^ 
without tddng aof noticQ. of her tear^ 
^ here's a fan, which one of the servants 
Just brought out dT the ^riioge i I $«i 
it was left there by aocid^ aU night* 

^ The nan teDs me, that Madenioi*- . 
stUe Panadibe, put it into the ismt pock^ 
and said it was a present from L^df 
Ai^uata to Miss H^.*" Iitwasar^leilK 
#i French Fan. 

«*Qh," saidHeknu *«Icaiift tokeitij 
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I can't take any present from Ladj Au» 
gusta I wish—" 

" You wish, perhaps/' said Mrs. 
Temple^ smiling, '' that you had not be- 
gun the traffic of presents; but since 
you hare, it would not be handsome, 
it* would not be proper, to refuse the 
fan." 

'' But I must— I will refuse it ! " said 
Helen* ** Oh, mother! you don't 
know how unhappy I am!" — She 
paused* " Didn't you see that some- 
thiQg was the matter, madam, when you 
came up yesterday into Lady Augusta's 

V9fm ? " 

"Yes," said her mether^ "I did; 
but. I did not choose to inquire the 
cause ; I thought if you had wished. I 
should know it, that you would haye 
told it to me. You are now old 

VOL. IV. 5 
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eMugti, Mden^ to be tretrted with cmi^ 
fidence." 

*♦ Noi** said H^teti, burstings into 
tettfsj « I ai« iioft--4nd0ed* I am nbtf*^ 
F hate— But, oh, mdthcff !i— the' WotfiK 
o^all'ls;' that I dbnt ttboiv* wheUki* I? 
skdtild^ tdl yoi;k any tli^Mg- sdbont it oi"* 
no — ^I ought not to betray any boc^t 
onglitl?*^' 

••^Cerhanly n««< mid as to me, 1*** 
desire* you^ iiow^ sh'cnvf^to be siwcere'is'^ 
edwgh; you* are* per^otly at h^Gtt^K 
if^I cair aflsicrt' to advise 3^mt, my deai^* P 
yfriiV; bttt I do n€« wMt to foHMf uBf^ 
secret from you : do what you thinM*' 
right^and liomursbk/^^ 

<^ Bbt" I have dime' whM is^'vvrydisi^ 
hbttoumlile;" said H^eif.w.^'At leastMl^ 
itty' t€ftt< you flttCtitM' odBcerns mysdf: 
I>Hni aftoid you w4» think Ihave broMM 
my promise/' said she, drawing- thHStt>k 

Digitized by Google 



MAJ2fiMQI$£tLE PANAQHE. j^OH 

ifcom ,her poqket,-^'^ I have brought 
xhome this book-"— She paused, 4nd 
seemed to wait for her mptfaei:'^ ,re- 
.proaches : but . her mother w^ jsiltent ; 
4be did x»t ioc^c a^gry, ihut 3ui;p]ased 
and sorry. 

<Ms tijisiall you wished to say? '' 

" All that I can say," replied Helisii* 

.Perhaps^ if you heard the whole ^Mory, 

yon might thixik me less to idame; but 

I cannot tell it .to you. I hope y^u 

mSl not a^k me any more." 

" No," said her mother, "that, I as- 
juireyau, I will not." 

" And now, imother, will y9u^««*raiid 
you'll set my heart at ease again-^will 
yQu tell.me what I shall do with the 
book?" 

"That I cannat possibly tdo ; I can- 
Jdoti advine iwhea I don^t know ,tfae .w- 
s 2 ^ 
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cumstances ; I pity you^ Helen, but 
I cannot help you ; you must judge for 
yourself." 

Helen, after some deliberation, re- 
solved to write a note to Lady Augusta^ 
and to ask her mother to send it. 

Her mother sent it^ without looking 
at the direction. 

" Oh, mother ! how good you are to 
me ! " said Helen ; ** and now^ madani) 
what shall be my punishment ? " 

" It will be a very severe punishment, 
Pm afraid; but it is in my power to 
help it: my confidence in you does not 
depend upon myself; it must always de- 
pend upon you." 

»* ** Oh ! have I lost your confi- 
dence ? " 

" Not lost, but lessened it/' said her 
mother. " I cannot possibly feel the 
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same confidence in you now, that I did 
yesterday morning; I cannot feel the 
same dependence upon a person who 
has deceived me, as upon one who never 
had — could you ? '* 

" No, certainly," said Helen, with a 
deep sigh. 

« Oh ! " said she to herself, "if Lady 
Augusta knew the pain she has cost 
me !— But I'm sure, however, she'll tell 
her mother all the affair, when she reads 
my note.** 

Helen's note contained much elo- 
quence and more simplicity ! but as 
to the effect upon Lady Augusta, she 
calculated ill. No answer was returned 
tut a few ostensible lines : — " Lady 
Augusta's compliments, and she was 
happy to hear Miss Helen T. was 
better, &c." — And, strange to tell ! 
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fwhen tiiey met about three w^eeks 
.^er at a ball in town. Lady Au- 
,gusta did not think proper >to 
ttake any notice of Helen or JSmsui. 

She looked as if she had never s^ea 
ithem>before, and by , a haughty stare^ 

for girls can stare now almost as well as 
^women, cancelled all. her former cKpres- 
i45ions of friendship for her '^ dear Hel^n.** 

It is to be observed, that she was now 
in company with two or three youngJa- 

dies of higher rank, whom she thoi^ght 
.more fashionable, and consequently 

more amiable. 

Mrs. Tem|de was by no means 
J sorry to find this .intimacy betime^ 

Lady Augusta and .her da^ghter ^djs* 

solved. 

"1 am sure the next time," .jsaid 

Helen, " 1*11 take care .not to Jibe :a 
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stirmiger' merely for having a blue 

«^Biiti. indeed;; said Ehima; ^'V do^ 
think Mademoiselle Pknache, fbom stlP 
I saw of her, is to blame for many of 
Lady Augusta's defects." 

"EoKtdl of thwivI^U auwver £w ity* 
said Hbl&t; ''t. WQCdd^netMiavi^^ iFrodch 
governess for the world; Lady S*** 
might well say, they were a sad set of 
people." 

<f Tkaix was too ' general am ex- 
pression, Helen," said Mrs. Temple ; 
" and it is neither wise nor just, to 
judge of any set of people by an 
individual, whether that individual be 
good or bad. — All French govern- 
esses are not like Mademoiselle Pa- 
nache." 
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200 MADEMOISELLE PANACHE. 

Helen corrected her expression ; and 
said, *' Well, I mean, I would not for 
the world have such a governess as Ma- 
demoiseUe Panache ! "' 



[The Second Part of Mademoiselle Panache is 
given in Miss Edgeiioorih*s " Moral Taks.^*^ 
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